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Dominance and Submission 


Dominance and Submission 
Disclaimer: This story is a work of fiction, blah, blah, blah. 
Dedicated to Christy, Kristy and Stef(my sexy bitch!) 


Summary: | think the title explains it all. This fic is both het and slash. This fic also has a lot of characters. 
And so you don't get confused I'll list them all for you. If you want any added or what not let me know!! This 


will get more heavy in future chapters, so if you're squeamish | wouldn't read them. 


Trent Reznor-Nine Inch Nails 

Dan Hawkins-The Darkness 

Gerard Way-My Chemical Romance 
John Taylor-Duran Duran 

Gavin Rossdale-Bush 

Amy Lee-Evanescence 


Gwen Stefani 


Ashlee Simpson 
Colin Farrell 
Jude Law 


Emerald-original character 


Emerald's POV 

Hi, my name is Emerald. Well that's not my real name, its my slave name. My real name is Renee Rhodes. | like 
my new name much better. Anyways this is the tale of how | became a sex slave. 

I've always been interested in the whole BDSM/bondage/spanking scene for as long as | can remember. When | 
was a teenager | kept books and magazines underneath my bed. | use to write stories and draw pictures of my 
fantasies. | wanted a master. That was my one wish in life. You know what they say, be careful for what you 
wish for. Now | have more masters than one can count. 

| sat at the bar, tapping my French manicured nails. | was sipping on an apple martini. 


"Can | have a Jack Daniels and a vodka straight up?" a deep British voice asked. 


| turned around and found myself face to face with John Taylor from Duran Duran. | felt myself blush and 
turned back around. 


"Excuse me, darling, but are you all alone?" he asked. 

"Yes," | replied, turning back to him. 

"Such a pretty thing. Would you like to join me?" 

It didn't sound like a question, more like a command. | nodded my head. He took his drinks and | followed him to 
his table in the back of the club. It was really secluded and hidden behind a curtain. | was beginning to second 
guess myself. 

John handed the Jack Daniels to Colin Farrell. He raised an eyebrow at me. 


"John, have you been picking up strays again?" he asked with a sly grin 


| took offensive to that remark and raised my hand to throw my drink in his face. John grabbed my wrist and 
tsked at me. 


"We'll have none of that, love. Behave more like a lady or I'll have to take you over my knee," he scolded. 


| blushed furiously. | guess John was waiting for me to apologize to Colin because he firmly smacked my rear 


and said, 


"Apologize to Colin for your rudeness." 

| couldn't believe it. | think my dream was finally coming true. 
‘lm sorry, sir," | said. 

Colin smiled. 


"You're forgiven, lass. | probably would have thrown that drink in my face too. God knows | can be a prick," he 


said in that thick Irish accent of his. 


"We all know that Colin. Now, my dear, if you're finished throwing drinks in people's faces, please join us," John 
said. 


"Thank you," | said and slid in next to Colin. 

Colin was wearing a black wife-beater(| hate that name by the way) that showed off his tattoo nicely. | love 
guys with tattoos. His fingers were decorated with silver rings. One really cought my eye. On his left index 
finger he wore two silver rings. The one on the bottom read, servus, and the one on top read, dominus. Latin 
for servent and master. 

"You okay, lass?" he asked. 

| took the last sip of my martini and nodded my head. 

"You should answer someone when they talk to you," John said. 

He had a silver ring as well, but his just read dominus. | didn't say anything. 

"Colin, | think this young girl here needs some lessons in manners. What do you think?" John asked. 

| would agree,” Colin replied. 

| wanted to jump for joy. 

"Would you like her to be your first?" John asked Colin 

"No thank you, sir. | think she learn her first lesson from the best,” Colin replied. 


"Sounds good to me," John said. 


He got up from the booth and pulled me up by my wrist. He bent me over the table; making my look straight 
at Colin 


"You'll look at Colin the entire time. Every time you break contact with him you will receive five with my belt 


and his. And Colin knows well enough not to lie to me. Do you understand?" John said. 
"Yes, sir," | whispered. 


"Good, just a couple more rules then If you break contact with him more than three times, you will still get 


the belt, but you will suffer a spanking from Colin as well. | want you to count each smack | give you as well," 


he said. 

"Yes, sir. | understand," | replied 

| had read enough books to understand at least the basic rules. It was embarrassing to have to look at Colin, 
but the whole part about this scene was humilation and embarrassment. John already had my jeans down 
around my ankles. | felt the cool air from the club hit my bare skin as he pulled my panties down. The first 
smack was hard and | almost forgot my voice. 


‘One, sir" | said, my voice sounding small and my eyes not leaving Colin 


| wasn't too eager to feel the belt. John was an experianced master. Afer about ten spanks my backside was 


on fire. He delivered five more smacks, then stopped. 

"Thank you, sir" | whispered. 

"You're welcome, pet," he said, slowly pulling my panties back up. 
"No, please, leave them down, sir," | begged. 


| had never been in this position before and | wanted to savor it. Being naked from the waist down with my red 


tail up in the air and my wet pussy on display. 

‘If thats what you want, pet," he said. 

"Yes, thank you so much, sir." 

John slid back into the booth, leaving me laying across the table. 
"You've never had a master before, have you?" John asked. 

"No, sir," | replied 


Colin reached out and stroked my head. | was so damp down there. 


"You seem to know the basic rules. How is that?" John asked. 

‘I've always wanted to be a sub, and I've read so many books on it, sir," | replied. 
"Is it your dream, to be a slave?" Colin asked. 

"Yes, sir," | replied. 

"How would you like to be ours?" John asked. 

"| would like that very much, sir." 


"Fantastic. Colin here has just become a master and he needs someone to be his slave. Would you like her, 


Colin?" 

"Very much so, sir," Colin said. 

"You no longer have to call me, sir." 

"| know, it's just a hard habit to break." 

Colin was still stroking my head. 

"What is your name?" John asked. 

"Renee, sir.” 

"Not anymore. You're slave name is Emerald. Do you like it? It matches your eyes." 
"Thank you, sir, | like it very much." 

"Good, now pull up your clothes, you're coming home with us," he said. 

"But, sir, | have an apartment and clothes and." 

John pressed a finger to my lips. 

Colin and | will take care of you. We'll buy you all new stuff, alright?" 
"Thank you, sir," | replied, reaching down and pulling up my panties and jeans. 


That was just the beginning. John and Colin trained me well. Little did | know that many celebrities would belong 
to this ring. 


My Collar and Ring 


My Ring and Collar 

Dedicated to the usual suspects 

Summary: | finally get my ring and collar after many nights of bothering my masters for them 
"When am | going to get my collar and ring?" | whined. 


| was sitting on Colin's lap. | wasn't allowed to sit anywhere else except on one of my masters’ laps. Unless | 


was being punished. John sighed and shook his head. 

"If you keep bugging me about it, you'll never get it," he said. 

| whined. 

"Emerald, don't be such a brat," Colin scolded, crushing his cigarette out. 

"But | want my collar," | said. 

| was really testing John's patience. He knew how | could be. 

‘If you really want that collar, you're going to have to learn how to be more obedient," he said 
Colin snorted in laughter. | gave John a pout. 

"That's not going to work, my dear. | think you need to go to bed early," he said. 
"lm not a child," | said. 

"Emerald, you need to bite your tongue and behave," Colin commanded. 


John gave Colin a well done smile. | grumbled and leaned back on Colin. John lit up another cigarette and went 


back to watching TV. 
"Emerald, go fetch me your hairbrush," John commanded. 
"Yes, sir," | said, getting up from Colin's lap. 


| had already upset him with my outburst earlier, so it wouldn't be smart to disobey him. | picked up my 
wooden hairbrush and handed to him. He pulled me into his lap. 


"You're hairy is messy," he said, starting to brush it. 

He brushed all the tangles out and sat the brush aside. 

"You deserved a spanking for your little tantrum earlier," he said. 

"I know, sir. I'm sorry, sir, for my misbehavior earlier," | replied. 

"You're forgiven, pet. Colin was a harder one to break than you," John said with a smirk 
"Were you, sir? If you don't mind me asking?" 

"Aye, lass. | was. I'm hard headed and more stubborn than a mule," Colin laughed. 


| smiled and snuggled up closer to John | fell asleep later and woke up in the morning in John's bed. It was a 


privilege to be able to sleep on John's or Colin's bed. 
"Emerald, can you come into the kitchen, please?" John asked. 
"Coming," | said, pushing the covers off of me. 

John and Colin were in the kitchen waiting for me. 

"Kneel," John commanded. 


| got down on my knees and waited for their next command. Colin stood up and opened a red box that was 


sitting on the table. 

"Look at me, pet," he said. 

| raised my head, 

"You've earned your collar, my pet. You're now an offical slave," he said. 

l'm sure | was beaming as he hooked the pink studded collar around my neck 
"Its pink," | said, touching it. 

Its your favorite color. Do you like it my pet?" he asked. 


"I love it, sir. Thank you very much," | said. 


Colin petted my head. 

"Give me your hand, pet," John said. 

| stuck my hand out. John slipped a silver ring around me finger. | was so happy | almost cried 
"Thank you so much, sirs," | said. 


"You're welcome, my pet. You've earned it, but you have some more training to do before you're ready to 


released to the rest of the world," he said. 


"Yes, my pet. John and | are throwing a party tomorrow and if you perform well, you can become offical," Colin 
said. 


"Thank you sirs, | won't disappoint," | promised. 


"Let's hope not," John said. 


The Party: Part One 


Author's Notes: 
If you guys want a chapter or two on who trained who and who has been whose slaves, just let me know! 


The Party: Part One 

Disclaimer: Work of fiction. 

Thanks to Christy and Kristy for the reviews. 

Summary: John and Colin throw a party in order to introduce their slave. They invite some friends as well 


| stood next to John, watching him get ready. He looked nice in his crisp white shirt, black pants and black suit 
jacket. His blond hair was spiked back with hair gel. 


"Emerald, stop hovering. It's bloody annoying. What's wrong?" he asked. 

"Nothing's wrong," | replied. 

"Don't lie to me," he said. 

"l'm just nervous is all. What if | fuck up?" 

John smiled. 

"You're not going to fuck up, luv. Colin and | have trained you well enough. You've been very obedient 
throughout the process. You'll do fine and everybody is going to be very impressed with you and want you all 
to themselves," he said, giving me a reassuring hug. 

“Thanks, sir, but I'm still nervous," | replied, resting my head on his chest. 

He rubbed my back. 


"Well, let's see how you look," he said, holding me away from him. 


| was wearing a black cocktail dress that Colin had picked out for me, along with black stilettos and my pink 
collar. | nervously twisted the silver ring around my finger as he surveyed me. 


"You look stunning,” he said. 


"Thank you, sir. Sir?" 
"Yes, pet?" 
"What would happen if | completely screwed up tonight?" | asked. 


John sighed and sat down on his bed. 
"Come here, pet," he said, patting his lap. 


| perched myself on his knee. He rested an arm across my knees and placed his other hand on my back 


"Emerald, you're going to do fine. If you completely bomb, which you won't, you'll lose your collar for a week," 


he said. 


| knew what that meant. If | lost my collar, | lost my status as a slave. | would be forced back into training. If | 


did well during that week, | could earn my collar back. If | didn't, | would have to wait till | met the standards. 
"But | don't want to lose my collar. I've worked so hard for it," | whined. 


"Yes, my pet. You certainly did. But those are the rules, and if it makes you feel any better, it's very rare for 


new slaves to screw up," he said, rubbing my back. 

"It makes me feel a little better," | offered. 

"That's my girl," he said, kissing the top of my head. 

Colin came in and said, 

"The guest should be arriving soon Pet, you should get ready to greet them," Colin said. 

"Yes, sir," | replied, climbing off of John's lap. 

"Do you remember your safe word, pet?" Colin asked me, placing a gentle hand on my shoulder. 
"Yes, sir. It's prayer, sir," | said. 

"Very good. You'll do fine," Colin said. 


| gave both my masters a smile and took my place by the door. Shivers ran through me as the first quests 
knocked | opened the door and said, 


"Welcome to Master Taylor's and Master Farrell's slave debut party. Please come in," | said, making a little bow. 


"Fucking hell, John knows how to pick them," a somewhat gruff voice said. 

| looked up and found myself face to face with Nikki Sixx and Vince Neil 

"Yeah, she's pretty hot," Vince said. 

‘Ignore him, pet, sometimes | wonder if he's fucking blind. You're hot," Nikki said. 

"Thank you, sir. Can | get you two something to drink?" | asked. 

"Something hard for the both of us," Vince said, pushing past me. 

"Vince, mind your fucking manners!" Nikki yelled. 

| would hate to piss him off. | quickly fixed them both a Jack Daniels and handed the drinks to them. There was 
another knock at the door. | answered it and was greeted by Jude Law and Ashlee Simpson. | repeated my given 
lines and they came in 

"Would you like anything to drink, sir?" | asked him. 

Ashlee was wearing a black collar with spikes. | liked it. Vince's was red and similar to mine. 

"Gin and tonic, and nothing for this one," he said. 

"As you wish, sir." 

Jude and Ashlee were talking to Vince and Nikki was | fixed Jude's drink. 

"What's your name, pet?" Nikki asked. 

"Emerald, sir," | replied. 

‘Like your eyes," Jude said with a smile. 

"Yes, sir.” 


Ashlee was kneeling in front of Jude. | found that a little odd; slaves only had to do that when they were being 


punished. | guess | was staring. 
"She's being punished, pet. For that ordeal on SNL a few weeks back. She should have been prepared," Jude said. 


"| see, sir," | said. 


Another knock came and | went to answer it. It was Gwen Stefani and her husband, Gavin Rossdale. | repeated 
my lines and let them in. | was a little glad to see a mistress there. Gavin had a white studded collar around 
his neck and followed his mistress over to the other guests. | fixed them some drinks. My masters then came 
out. 


"Thank you all for coming to our slave debut. Colin and | are both glad you could come," John said. 


"Yes, we hope you enjoy our slave. We've spent a good deal of time training her. She's a quick learning and very 
obedient. Unlike me," Colin grinned. 


The guests laugh. 

"Well, you all are free to do what you, with whom you want. You all know the rules. There's enough rooms for 
everyone and plenty of toys. All of the masters will get a turn with our slave, we're still waiting on two more 
masters to join us. After they arrive, you all will be giving a chance to test the slave. Be honest with your 
reviews of her," John said. 

Nikki and Gwen engaged me in some friendly conversation until another knock came on the door. 

"Welcome to Master Taylor's and Master Farrell's slave debut party. Please come in," | said. 

"Thank you, pet,” a low, sexy, masculine voice said. 

It was Trent Reznor and his pet, Amy Lee. She was wearing a black collar with an 0 ring. The two looked 
stunning in their black attire. They came in mingled with the other guest. | fixed vodka for Trent and a Sky Blue 


martini for Amy. 


‘| want my Amy here to become a mistress. It would mean a lot to me if she did. She's an awfully good pet, 
but she would be a fantastic mistress," Trent was saying to Nikki. 


"Good mistresses are always so hard to fine," Gwen said, sipping on her Cosmopolitan 


| have been thinking about it. | just enjoy being Trent's slave so much, it would be hard for me to leave him," 


Amy said. 


| smiled at the conversation and went to answer the door. It was Dan Hawkins and his pet Orlando Bloom. | let 


them in. 


"Good, now that all the masters are here, we can begin. Since Nikki has been the longest running master, 
besides me, | deem it fair that he goes first," John said. 


Nikki had a wolfish grin on his face. He took me by the arm and lead me into one of the rooms. 


"Strip," he commanded. 


| wasted no time in doing so. John had warned me about Nikki. Nikki was a hard master and | wasn't too eager 


to face his punishments. 
"Good pet," he said. 


Roughly he grabbed each of my breasts. He began to knead them. Nikki was decorated with tattoos. | loved 
that. 


"Just like Christy's, so full and big," he said, bringing his lips to my nipples. 


| moaned. Christy was Nikki and Vince's slave. | had heard stories about her; | only wished they had brought 


her. | wanted to make some friends. 

"Suck me off, bitch," Nikki commanded. 

| got on my knees and reached for his zipper. | undid his pants and slipped them down to his knees. He wasn't 
wearing any underwear and his cock was rock hard. He had a big cock. | wrapped my mouth around it and 


sucked away. 


His fingers were pulling at my hair so hard, | thought he was going to yank it out of my scalp. Nikki came with 
a loud grunt and | swallowed. 


"Very satisfactory, pet. When you're on the market, you and | are going to have some fun," he growled, giving 
my bare ass a smack as he left the room. 


| got dressed and went back out to the living room. John walked over to me. 

"You okay, pet. You look a little frazzled," he said. 

‘lm fine, just blown away. You were right about him. He wants it his way and now," | said. 
"He's a good master. Here take a sip," he said, bringing his glass of vodka to my lips. 
"Thank you, sir," | replied. 

"Are you ready for another one? Trent's next. I'll warn you that he likes it kinky." 

"A slave should always be ready," | replied. 


“That's my girl." 


John went and got Trent, who led me back into the same room. He sat on the bed and pulled me between his 


legs. 
"Such soft skin," he purred, nipping at my wrists. 


"Thank you, sir," | said. 
He slipped the dress off my shoulders and it puddled at my feet. He placed me onto the bed. 


"On your hands and knees," he commanded, 


| got myself into position. He hooked nipple clamps to me. | let out a low moan of pain. | heard him unzip his 


leather pants. His hard cock slipped into me. | swear John knew the biggest men around. 

His cock slammed into my wet pussy and fucked me hard and fast 

"Oh, god, yes!" | started to scream 

He yanked on the chain that connected the nipple clamps. | let out a yelp, but it still felt good. His cock was so 
deep in, that | thought | might split in two. | orgasmed and he came into me. He pulled out of me and unhooked 


the clamps. 


"You, pet, are going to be a sought after slave. John was always one of the best masters," he said, pulling his 
pants up. 


"Yes, sir, he is a great master," | replied. 


| pulled my dress back on and went back into the room. Jude's head was resting on Ashlee's lap and she was 


rubbing his temples. Colin came over to me and handed me a glass of water. 

"You doing alright, pet? Trent and Nikki are raving about you," he said, rubbing my back. 
"Well the two of them almost wore me out," | sighed. 

"They are two of the best. How about a woman's touch next?" he asked. 

"That would be rice. I've always been a fan of Gwen's. She's very beautiful," | said. 
"Gwen, she's ready for you,” Colin said. 


Gwen got off the couch. She was carrying a sparkly pink riding crop. It matched her outfit. | followed her into 


the room. 


"I haven't had a female slave in awhile. I'm very excited," she said, removing her suit jacket and skirt. 


She was wearing a pink corset with a matching thong and hot pink boots. It all looked so nice with her white 


blond hair. 

"Your collar is amazing," she said, fingering it. 

"Thank you, maam," | replied. 

"Call me Gwen," she said. 

“Alright, Gwen" 

She unzipped my dress. | should have just walked around naked. The dress was just a nuisance. Gwen pulled out 
a pair of pink fuzzy handcuffs from one of the many toy chests and hooked them around my wrists. She told 
me to kneel at her feet. 

"Lick my boots," she commanded. 

With my moist pink tongue | did just that. | cleaned every inch of those hot pink boots. 


"Good girl, now you get a reward," she purred. 


She sat on the bed, then guided me over her lap. The crop was so soft. It was made from suede. The smacks 


were gentle and erotic. 
"There all nice and pink, like our favorite color," she giggled. 
She gave me a few more swats, then undid the handcuffs. 


"It would have been harder and longer, but Jude is just dying to spank the ass of yours," she said, getting 
dressed. 


"Well, Gwen, it was nice. | liked it," | said, pulling my dress on. 


‘lm glad. Unlike many of the dommes, | like to give my subs what they want and include pleasure in all 


aspects," she said. 
"I think that's a good policy, Gwen 
"Thank you." 


"The only complaint | have is that | would have put you in a corset. That dress is just a nuisance," she laughed. 


| laughed too. Only two more masters to go and this night would be over. 


The Party: Part Two 


The Party: Part Two 

Disclaimer: Work of fiction 

Summary: Jude and Dan get a turn with Emerald, then she can rest. Lots of toys. 
Thanks to Kristy and Christy for reviewing. 

"You holding up, pet?" John asked. 

"Yeah, only two more, sir," | replied. 

Gwen gave me a sweet smile. 

"She's quite taken with you," John said. 

"| know, sir," | replied. 

‘| do believe Jude has been itching to his hands on you all night 

John beckened for Jude and | followed the handsome blond into the room. 

"You, my dear, are very pretty," he said, kissing my shoulder, before slipping the strap off. 
"Thank you, sir.” 


He took my dress off. He led me over to the bed, then rummaged around in the toy chests. He smiled as he 
pulled out a ping pong paddle. 


"I've been wanting to spank that ass of yours all evening," he said, smacking it against his palm. 


"Is that what you did to Ashlee after the messed up on SNL, sir?" | asked, knowing very well that | was being 
disrespectful. 


You never ask a master about their slaves punishments. It was rude. They could tell you about them freely or 


their slave could describe it, but you never asked. 
"That, pet, is none of your buisness. You know better than to ask such a thing," he said. 


"I know, sir, I'm sorry. Please don't tell my masters," | begged. 


They would be very dissappointed in me. | would probably be punished. 

"Ill let it slide, because you're a real treat. John has always known how to pick them," he said. 

"Thank you so much, sir." 

He pulled me over his lap and tapped the paddle against my backside. | let out a small gasp when he swatted 
me with it. He was quite good at spanking me; God knows | had been spanked a lot. | tended to be quite naughty 
in the early parts of my training. Each smack was heavenly. 

He painted my backside a lovely red color. 

"Very beautiful, pet," he said, stroking my backside. 

He sat the paddle aside and took me off his lap. He pinched my left nipple and | squealed. 

"You make wonderful noises," he exclaimed. 

"Thank you, sir." 

"You would look great with a ripple ring. Ashlee has one." 

"| will suggest that to my masters, sir." 

He handed me my dress and zipped me up. He was a polite chap. 

"Thank you, sir," | said. 

“Anytime, pet." 


Orlando Bloom was sprawled out on Dan's lap, and Dan had his hand rested hap-hazardly on Orlando's cock. | 
wondered what he was into. 


"Pet, could you go help Colin in the kitchen? He's a bloody awful cook," John said, with Ashlee propped on his lap. 
"OF course, sir," | replied. 


| went into the kitchen. Colin was smoking a cigarette, trying to keep one of the pans from overflowing. | stifled 
a giggle. 


"Sir, would you like me to help?" | asked. 


"God, yes. | have no idea what I'm doing," he sighed. 

"What are you making, sir?" | asked. 

"Hell if | know, John wanted chocolate something for our guests and this recipe is... 

He handed me the recipe card. It was for chocolate souffle. | laughed. | coulnd't help it. Colin smiled as well. 


"I know, l'm completely useless in the kitchen. Pet, would you mine? | know you still have one master left," he 


said. 

‘Not at all, sir. If you could just tell Dan that I'm busy at the moment,” | said. 
"Course | will, pet" 

He kissed the top of my head. As | cleaned up Colin's disaster, Dan walked in. 
‘I'm sorry to keep you waiting, sir, but it seems my master is useless in the kitchen," | smiled. 
| don't mind at all. Actually | came into see if you would like some help," he said. 
"| would like that very much, sir. Are you good in the kitchen?" 

"L am, pet. What are you making?" 

"Chocolate souffle." 

"Delicious." 

Dan helped me prepare the dessert. 

"You're a very good help, sir," | said. 


"Thank you, pet. My Orlando likes to eat and | like to cook," he said, dipping his finger into some of the left over 


melted chocolate. 


| parted my mouth for him and spread the chocolate around my mouth. He rubbed it along my gums. It tasted 
so good. He pulled his finger out of my mouth and leaned in for a kiss. His tongue entered my mouth. We kissed 


for awhile. 


Dan picked a dish rag up and placed it in my mouth. He bent me over the kitchen counter, the one away from 
the food. | pushed some of the chocolate pans over. He pushed my dress over my hips and his pants fell to 
the floor. His hard cock slipped into me. 


In the heat of the moment, | knocked one of the pans over and got chocolate sauce all over my arm. | 


screamed into the dish rag as | came. 
"Very good, pet," Dan said. 


He pulled out of me and pulled his pants back up. | pulled the dish rag out of my mouth and Colin walked in. | 
think he got the message. 


"You're an absolute mess, pet,” Colin said, giving a sly grin to Dan. 

Colin took the dish rag from me and cleaned me off. 

"Go serve our guests, pet," Colin said. 

"Yes, sir," | said, picking up the tray. 

Dan and Colin followed me as | served desserts to our guests. | fixed Nikki another drink. Amy was sitting on 
Trent's lap and Ashlee had found her way back to Jude. Gavin held his mistress in his lap as well, while Vince 


was mumbling something in Orlando's ear. | saw dirty looks cross both Dan and Nikki's face. 


‘I'd like to thank you all for coming and l'm very glad you all enjoyed our new slave. Since you're all here, I'd like 
to make the offical announcment of Emerald being a slave now," he said. 


A round of applause filled the room. The party was now over and | showed all of the guests out. 
"Tired my pet?" John asked. 

"Exhausted, sir," | said. 

"How about a bath? The housekeeper can clean up the mess," he said. 

"That sounds good, sir." 


John led me into the bathroom and started to run some warm water for me. He poured some vanilla bubble 


bath into the water. 
"This dress has been through a lot tonight," he said, taking it off me. 
| took my shoes off and stepped into the bath. 


"Relax, pet. You deserve it" 


Joy Ride 
Disclaimer: Work of fiction, blah, blah, blah. 
For my girls!!! 


Summary: You can't expect Emerald to be good all the time. She takes John's new BMW for a spin and gets in 
a little crash. Her masters are none too happy. 


| think I'm going to do a role play with Nikki and Emerald in my next chapter for all you kinky people out there! 
Mainly for Christy and Heidi 


Both of my masters were out. John was busy recording a new album with the band and Colin was busy filming. 


| was all by myself and bored out of my mine. John told me | was allowed to go shopping with his credit card. 


Maybe | should do just that. 


| picked up the keys to John's car. Nobody was allowed to drive it. He had three of them, but this one was his 
favorite. He very rarely drove it, he just liked to brag about it. It just begged for a spin. Besides | was in a 
naughty mood. 


His BMW drove so well. It purred like a kitten | drove to the mall and had a wonderful time shopping. | hit all 
the high class stores; Versace, Armani, and my personal fave, Bebe. | picked up this wonderful brown velvet 
suit for John, they were the rage on the red carpet these days. | got Colin this great brown leather jacket. For 
myself, | got a lot. 

| drove back home and had one of the housekeepers put my bags in my room. My cell phone rang and | picked 
it up. It was Christy; her and | had become pretty close during the past couple of weeks. | was really glad than 


Vince had decided to share her with me. He was very possessive of her. 


| was chatting with her as | walked into the living room. A strong arm grabbed me and spun me around. | found 


myself faced to face with a very angry John He took the phone from me. 
"Hello, Christy, she'll have to call you back," John said 

He shut my phone. He crossed his arms. 

"Why did you take my car?" he asked 


"| just wanted to, sir," | replied 


"You have a car of your own, pet, a nice one at that. Why drive mine, when you know that you're forbidden 


too?" 
| looked down at the floor. | didn't know how to answer him. 
"Answer me, pet, or you will get the belt,” he warned, 

| hated the belt. It always left marks. | was silent for awhile. 


‘| won't stand for your insolence, pet. You have one more chance to answer me and if you refuse l'll take your 


collar away as well," he said. 

He meant business. 

"It's just such a beautiful car, sir. | just wanted to drive it," | said. 

"You know that I'm very angry at you, pet, right?" 

"Yes, sir. | would be angry with me too." 

"Go wait for me in my room," he said. 

| moved quickly and went straight to his room. He came in a few minutes later. He slipped my pink corduroy 
jacket off. He had bought me that jacket. He nuzzled my neck for a moment before sharply smacking my rear. 
| jumped. He hadn't spanked me in awhile. 

"Pet, 'm very upset that you disobeyed me. You have been a good girl for so long," he scolded. 

He turned me around to face him. | knew what he was expecting. 

"I know, sir, and I'm very sorry, sir. | deserved to be punished," | said. 


"Yes, you do. How should | punish you, pet?" he asked. 


| could have been smart, but | wanted to keep my collar. | mean John was so damn sexy that he just made 


you want to be naughty. 
"| should be spanked, sir," | said. 
"Good girl." 


He sat down on his bed and worked my jeans down. | stepped out of them. He smiled when he saw my black 
thong. On the front it was decorated with pink jewels that read, | love John. He hooked his fingers around the 


waistband and pulled those down as well. He ran two fingers down my pussy causing me to shiver. 
"Remind me to groom you later," he said. 
"Yes, sir," | replied. 


Both Colin and John liked to keep me trimmed. Not completely shaved, but nicely groomed. John yanked me over 
his lap and ran a calloused hand over my bare backside. 


“Beautiful, pet. Firm, yet so soft to touch," he said, caressing me for awhile. 


My masters had hired personal trainers for me to keep me in shape. He sharply smacked my bottom. | had 
forgotten just how hard he could spank. | whimpered as he spanked me sharply and quickly. | wiggled in his lap. 


"Now, now pet. I've trained you better than this. Now be a good girl and stop squirming or I'll have to get the 


crop," he said. 
| stopped my wiggling around and allowed him to finish the spanking. Some masters didn't like fits and protests 


while punishing their pets, others loved it. Colin liked me to wiggle and struggle, it made him all nice and hard. 
John liked me just to shut up and take my medicine. He stopped spanking me and allowed me to lay across his 


lap. 

‘I'm sorry, sir," | whispered. 

"I know, pet, and | forgive you," he said stroking my hair. 

"Are you going to take my collar away?" | asked. 

John sat me up on his lap. 

"No, pet, you weren't bad enough for me to take it away." 

| snuggled against him. 

"You'll never stop being my master right? | mean, you won't leave me?" | asked, 
"Of course not, pet. What would make you think that?" 


"Well, Orlando told me his first master Johnny left him and sold him to Dan. He loves Dan a lot, but he misses 


Johnny so much. | love you and Colin so much, | can't be another's slave," | said. 


"Aw, pet, neither Colin or | are going to do that to you. So quit worrying about or I'll spank yal" he said. 


| giggled. 

"Has our pet been naughty?" Colin asked, walking in the room. 
"Yes, but I've taken care of her misbehavior," John said. 
"Very good," Colin said 

"Pet, stand up and let Colin see my handiwork." 


| stood up and bent over slightly to give Colin a good view of my rear. He ran a hand over my flushed 


backside. 
"Nice," Colin praised. 
"Can | put my pants back on, sir?" | asked. 


"Um, it might just cause you more discomfort. Why don’ t you just go naked for the rest of the day," Colin 
suggested. 


"Thank you, sir," | all but squealed 

| loved just running around naked like a five year old would | pulled off my t-shirt and bra 
"By the way pet, your services have been asked for," John said 

‘Really, sir? By who?" | asked excitedly. 


"Nikki Sixx. He wants you on Thursday night around eight" 


First Job 


First Job 

Disclaimer: Work of fiction. 

Thanks to all my girls for reviews. And my Stefllll 

Summary: Emerald has her first job as a slave with Nikki Sixx. Role play involved and a special appearance. 


| knocked on Nikki's door, waiting patiently. He opened it and a sinister sneer crossed his face. The dude was 


scary as hell if you thought about it. He was sexy as hell too. 

"Come in," he said, swinging the door open 

“Thanks, sir," | said. 

"You want a drink?" he asked. 

"No, thanks, sir. Not allowed," | said. 

"Shame," he said, grabbing a beer. 

He downed it all in about five seconds. | was impressed. 

"Now it's time for some fun!" he yelled 

| smiled. This dude was out of his fucking mind. 

I'm going out," Vince said with Christy following him. 

"Whatever," Nikki mumbled. 

Vince put sunglasses on his face even though it was eight at night. He gave me a nasty look. Christy gave me 
a smile. | was glad that | met her. She was an awesome girl. Vince grabbed her by the wrist and all but 
dragged her out the door. | couldn't understand why she loved him so much, but apparently he treated her 
well. 


"He doesn't like me very much, sir," | said. 


"He's just jealous. Vince and | are very possesive people. Don't worry about. He's probably just mad that | got 


to you first," Nikki shrugged. 


"Isn't Vince a master too, sir?" | asked. 

"Yeah, he's both, pet." 

"How do you become a full master?" | asked. 

"Years of work," he replied. 

"Were you ever a slave, sir?" | asked. 

"That's a story for another day, pet," he smiled. 

He sat his empty beer bottle down and pulled me roughly against him. He crushed his lips against mine. 
"Did you remember the outfit?" he asked. 

"OF course, sir," | replied. 


He was stroking my breast. He had my white shirt unbuttoned partially and his hand was in the left cup of my 
bra. A finger was tracing my nipple, making it hard. 


"Go get dressed, pet, and I'll met you in my study," he said. 

"Yes, sir," | replied. 

My insides were shaking as | got dressed. This was my first assignment and | couldn't screw it up. | slipped on 
the pink baby doll dress that came about mid-thigh, then pulled the white frilly panites up my legs. | put my 

hair into pigtails and slipped on Mary Janes. | took a deep breath and went to Nikki's study. | softly knocked on 
the door. 


"Come in," he said. 


| almost laughed at the sight before me. Nikki Sixx was wearing wire rimmed glasses, which actually was kind 


of sexy, and a one of those robes that rich guys who have studies always wear. All he needed was a pipe. 
"Hey, baby," he said. 

"Hi, daddy," | said, walking over to him. 

"Come sit on daddy's lap." 


| placed myself on Nikki's lap. He rubbed my back. 


"How was your day baby girl?" he asked. 

"Good, daddy. ‘Cept..." 

"Except what baby?" he asked. 

"Nothing, daddy." 

"Don't lie to daddy baby girl. Tell me what happened." 

"| got in trouble at school.” 

Nikki sighed. 

"What did you do?" he asked. 

‘| pushed a girl who called me stupid and then | called her a whore," | said meekly. 
"Baby girl, that was very naughty of you and now daddy has to punish you," he said. 
"But | don't want a spanking!" | wailed. 

"Too bad, baby girl, cause you're going to get one for your bad behavior." 


Nikki placed me over his lap. He began to spank me over my dress. | kicked my legs out. Nikki specifically asked 
me to make a fuss. 


"No, daddy! Stop! l'll be good!" | cried. 

‘Sorry, baby girl, you deserve this," he said, pushing the bottom of my dress up. 

| reached my hands back, but Nikki slapped them away. 

"Do that again and you're gonna get some licks with the belt," he said. 

He spanked me over the panties, then pulled them to my knees. Nikki began to spank my bottom and it turned 
my on. Nikki had a big and hard hand. He spanked me for a good ten minuted on the bare. My ass was on fire. 
As requested, | sobbed across his lap. 


"There, there baby girl. It's all over now," he said, rubbing my back. 


"But it hurts daddy," | sobbed. 


"| know, | know, how about daddy makes you feel better?" he asked 
"Yes, daddy, please” 

He picked me up off his lap and placed me on my back on his desk He pulled the panties completely off, then 
got on his knees. His tongue teased my outer lips and | shuddered. His tongue poked it's way inside me and 
found my clit. He licked my bud and brought me to a shuddering climax. 

"Did that make baby feel better?" he asked 

"Yes, daddy, it did. Thank you," | panted 

"Good, now daddy wants to have some fun," Nikki grinned 

"What do you want me to do, daddy?" | asked 


"Get on your knees, baby.” 


| placed myself on my knees on the desk. Nikki pulled some stuff out of the drawer. He placed a blindfold over 
my eyes. A few seconds later | felt a wet object slid up my asshole. | let out a gasp. 


Nikki spread my legs apart. He shoved a vibrator up my pussy and turned it on. | was moaning and gasping. 
"Don't fucking cum until | tell you," he sneered. 

I+ took all my will power not come all over his desk 

"Alright, baby girl, let it all go," he said 


| let my juices flow. Nikki switched of the vibrator and took that and the butt plug out of me. He removed the 
blindfold. 


"You're a good slave, pet," Nikkie said. 
"Thank you, sir," | replied. 


"l'Il probably be using you in the future again and don't be too surprised if Vince does too. | think he wants you 
and Christy to get it on," he grinned. 


| got dressed, gathered my stuff and left. | let out a yawn as | walked in through the front door. John was 


sitting on the couch in the entertianment room, a glass of scoth in his hand. 


"Sir, whats wrong?" | asked. 

"He's pissed that I'm leaving," Colin said. 

"You're fucking right | am!" John yelled throwing the glass against the wall 
The shards went everywhere. | jumped. | turned to Colin 


"Pet, I'm sorry to do this, but I've found a slave and its time for me to get out on my own," he said, kissing 


my cheek. 
Ill miss you, sir," | said. 
I'll miss you too, pet. Come on, Ang, lets go," he said. 


Angelina Jolie came down the stairs and followed Colin out the door. | can't believe he was leaving. Little did | 


know that this was just the beginning. 


Broken Promises 


Broken Promises 
Disclaimer: Work of fiction 


Summary: Broken Promises are the worst kind. This one ends up changing Emerald's life forever. I'm sorry, but 


this isn't a very long chapter. 


Dedicated to Stef (my sexy bitch), Christy, Kri, my lil sis(who gave me some ideas for this fic, who also writes 


some bitchin’ fic of her own!), and Heidi! 


Warning: This is going to get angsty and it's going to get sad and violent later on And apologies to people who 


are fans of certain rock gods, | can't make everyone the hero. 

After Colin left, John's mood had changed. He neglected me as a slave, leaving my by myself for long periods 
of time. He hadn't trained me, let alone touch me. | was still been rented to clients and that was the only time | 
was used as a slave. | didn't think Colin's disappearance would have that strong of an effect on him. 

John came to my room one night. 

"Can | help you, sir?" | asked. 

"You're leaving tomorrow, pet. You better start packing,” he said. 

"WHATI?" | yelled. 

"You heard me, Emerald. Now start packing," he said. 

God, he smelled awful. Drunk off his ass probably. 

"l'm not leaving," | said 

"Please don't argue with me, pet. | can't have you around any more. You remind me too much of him," he said. 
| don't care! I'm not leaving! You gave me your word," | said. 

He let out an evil chuckle. 


"My word means nothing. If you learn nothing, learn that.” 


"l'm not leaving." 


He grabbed my by the shoulder and put his face inches from mine. 

"You're leaving. Or lIl take your collar away," he growled 

"No, Im not! 

| slammed the door behind me and locked it. He's drunk and not thinking clearly. He needed some sleep, then he 
would be thinking clearly again. | fell asleep soon | just wanted to forget that night. As the saying goes every 


day is a new day. 


| woke in the morning and walked downstairs. | walked into the kitchen and there was a note waiting for me on 


the table. | picked it up and opened it. 

Emerald, 

| can't be your master anymore. | know | made a promise to you. | shouldn't have. As of this morning you are 
not longer my slave. I've arranged for you to become a member at Velvet. Keep safe and remember your 
training. 

-John 

| dropped the note on the table already stained with my tears. | couldn't believe he had left me. And | defiantly 
couldn't believe that he had sold me to Velvet. Velvet was an SẸM club, were free-lance slaves were kept. 


They could be bought if wished. 


| went to pack my stuff. | touched my collar and started to cry again. | couldn't believe that they had done 
this to me. The door bell rang. 


"Yes?" | said, answering the door 
"Are you Emerald?" this guy decked out in leather asked me. 

"Yes. | guess you're hear to take me away," | sighed. 

"Yeah, it's a pity too. You're so young and fresh. You're going to be murdered at the club," he said 


Those words wouldn't leave me head the entire car ride there. The guy took me to a room that | was sharing 


with another slave. 
"Hey, I'm Stefanie," she said, offering me her hand. 
"Hi, Emerald. Nice to meet you," | replied, shaking her hand. 


She was about me age, maybe a little younger. 


"You'll be fine and | like your collar," she said. 


| muttered a thanks but | didn't believe her. 


Master 


Master 

Disclaimer: Work of fiction. 

Dedicated to well you all know who. 

Summary: Emerald gets a new master. He's not kind at all 


Apologies to all who are big fans of Emerald's new master. He's one of my favorite persons in the whole wide 


world, but someone has to be the bad guy. 

| touched the bruise on my left shoulder. The last client had been way to rough. | used the safe word, but it 
did no good. The masters who frequented the club were bastards, and that's putting it nicely. | hated John for 
doing this to me, and | hated Colin even more for leaving. 

"Are you alright?" Stef asked, touching the bruise. 


"IIl live," | replied. 
P 


This club was making me hard. Stef said | rarely smiled anymore. The club owner, Tony, came into our room. 


He ran a hand through his bleached blond hair. 
"Emerald, there's a man here who wants to buy you," he said. 
"You mean I'm finally getting out of this hell hole?" | joked. 


Tony smiled. He had been trying to find me a master since the day | came. | think he was the only person who 


hated John more than | did. 
"Come on, let's go meet him." 


| followed Tony out the door. He took me into his office. Standing against the wall with a half grin on his face 
with this extremely tall blond. 


"Emerald, this is Bas," Tony said. 
"Fuck man, you were right, she is a prime cut," he laughed. 


"| don't lie," Tony said. 


"Come here, let me look you over," Bas said. 
| walked over to him. He turned me around. 
"She's bruised," he commented. 


"One of our clients got a little too carried away," Tony replied. 
‘Its a minor detail," Bas said. 


He finished looking me over. 

"Who was her previous master?" he asked. 

"John Taylor and Colin Farrell," Tony answered. 

"Well, she's mine now. | want her." 

"Great. Everything is taken care of. You can take her now if you want," Tony said. 
"| think | will. This one is going to be fun" 

"Should | get my stuff, sir?" | asked. 

"No, I'll get you new stuff,” he said. 

| followed him out of the club. As | was leaving, | passed Amy on the way out. 
"Emerald?" she asked. 

"Yes," | said. 

Bas delivered a sharp smack to my face. 

"Show the mistress some respect, bitch," he growled. 

‘lm sorry, mistress, it's just the last time | saw you, you were still a slave," | said, pushing back tears. 


"IFs alright, pet, you didn't know. | just wanted to tell you that I'm sorry about what happened. None of us 


knew until it was too late," she said. 
"Thank you, mistress," | said. 


"Well, goodbye, pet” 


Bas took me by the arm and drug me to the limo. He opened the door and told me to get in. He didn't talk to 


me for the whole ride home, he just talked on his cell phone. His house was huge at least. He led me in. 


"Give me your collar," he commanded. 

"But, sir." 

"Give it to me, that collar is from your previous master. You're my slave now. Don't make me ask again," he 
warned. 

Fighting back tears, | unhooked the collar and gave it to him. 


"Good. Let me show were you will be staying," he said 


| followed him into a dark room and he switched on a light. The walls were decorated with whips, crops, canes, 


and many other interesting toys. There was also a cage in the middle of the room. 
"Make yourself comfortable," he laughed. 


He shoved me into the cage and locked it. | couldn't believe this. | had never been more scared in my life. | felt 


like an actual slave. 


Broken In 


Broken In 

Dedicated to my girls. 

Summary: Bas breaks Emerald in 

Warning: There's heavy abuse in this chapter. 


| hated him. | never could understand why people were so cruel. | brushed the tears away. It did no use crying. 


Tears would get her no where, it just made him lose his temper even more. 
A took in a deep breath, then let out a small gasp of pain. He had broken a rib, | was sure of it. He was drunk 
last time he played with me and got carried away. | hadn't moved quickly enough for him, so he delivered a 


swift kick into my side. | was never good enough for him. 


| laid here on the floor of the cage. He hadn't fed me in two days. | had lost about ten pounds since being here. 


| was wasting away. | was losing grip. 

"Emerald, why are you lying on the floor?" Bas asked me. 

"l'm tired, sir," | said. 

"Why are you tired? | let you rest all day," he said. 

"You haven't fed me in awhile, sir," | said. 

"Whine, whine, whine. l'Il feed you after we're done." 

He pulled a bull whip off of the wall. | cringed. | wanted to run away when he unlocked my cage, but | didn't 
have the strength. He pulled me off the floor and forced me to my feet. He traced my end of the whip around 
my jaw. 

An evil grin crossed his face as he attached my wrists to the shackles hanging off the ceiling. | was still 
wearing the black tank top and jeans that | had worn when he had purchased me. The first lash caught me off 
guard. | hissed in pain. Inside | cursed John and Colin. | hated them, | hoped they fucking died. 

The second lash ripped my shirt as well as my skin. | tried my best not to scream. The next five lashes left 


marks into my once admired ivory skin. The sixth one made me bleed as did the following ten. On the 


seventeenth blow | could hold it in now longer. 


"Please, stop, | can't take anymore," | wailed. 


| could almost see him smirk. He delivered one final blow, then tossed the whip aside. He undid the chains and 
let me fall to the floor. He picked me up and placed me on the dingy black bed he kept in the room. He threw 
me onto the bed and ripped my jeans off. 


My blood oozed onto the bed as he plunged into me. I'm not sure it was rape or not. | hadn't the strength to 
protest. It didn't matter what he did to me anymore. | was numb. 


His thrusts were hard and fast. | couldn't enjoy it even if | had wanted to. He finished, filling me with his come. 
He got off of me and switched on the shower head that was off to the side of the room. It reminded me of 


prison showers. | pulled my jeans up and took a breath. 


He grabbed me off the bed and shoved me under the running water. | moaned in pain as the water beat down 
on my open wounds. At least he couldn't see me cry. | wanted to get out of here so bad. He turned off the 
water and put me back in the cage. | once again found myself against the cool hard floor. A few minutes later 


he came back and tossed an apple at me. 
"There, eat," he sneered. 

| devoured the apple. 

~Few Weeks Later~ 


| held my tears in as Bas kicked me for the fourth time in the stomach. He had found out | was pregnant with 


his child. The fucker never used in protection, so | didn't understand why he was so surprised. 
"Fucking whore," he hissed, kicking me for the last time. 


| swear he had broken all my ribs. It was so hard to breath and | could feel myself bleeding on the inside. | 
knew the baby was dead. | had hoped that he would had let me go when he found out | was pregnant. Boy was | 


wrong. 
‘lm tired of you," he said 


He put me back in the cage and left. | laid on the floor of the cage, soaked with blood and god knows what else. 
Is this what John had wanted for me? Once | was the most sought after slave, now | was just a broken girl 
kept in a cage. | was once beautiful and voluptuous, now bruises decorated my face and weighed about a 


hunderd pounds. | just wanted to die. 


Later that night, Bas came back. He took me out of the cage and threw me into his car. Dear God, he's going 
to murder me and then throw my body into the lake. Instead he pulled into Velvet. He dragged me into Tony's 


office and threw me one the floor. | gasped for air. 


"What the fuck did you do to her, you sick fucking bastard?!" Tony demanded, 

"She's no fun anymore. She's an awful slave, you can have her back. So got any fresh meat?" 
"Get the fuck out of my club. lIl be damned if | let you have another one," Tony growled 
"Suit yourself. | can find another club," Bas said, then left 

"Oh, my pretty Emerald What did he do to you?" Tony asked, cradling me in his arms 


| want to die," | whispered, before my world went black. 


Recovery 


Recovery 
Dedicated to my girls. 
Big thanks to all those who reviewed, specially Christy! 


Summary: Tony tried to help Emerald recover from her abuse, but it's not an easy task Also a couple of old 


friends come back 

"| want my collar back," | said to Tony. 

He looked at me in surprise. | hadn't spoken a single word in about three weeks since I've been back. 

Im glad you're speaking," he said. 

"| want it back," | said. 

| know, baby, | know. | can't get it back. Bas has disappeared," he said. 

| chewed on my bottom lip. It was probably good that it was gore. At least | still had my ring. The collar 
reminded me too much of my previous masters. | hoped Bas drove off a cliff and drowned to death. The phone 
rang and Tony picked it up. 

"Hello?" he asked. 

| looked at him while he talked to the voice on the other end He gave me an odd look. 

"ll make sure everything is ready," he said then hung up the phone. 


"What?" | asked. 


"I think you should go rest, pet. You're no where near ready to be released back in the scene again. Bas 
betrayed your trust, the one thing a master should never do," he said. 


"Who was that on the phone?" | asked. 
"No one for you to be concerned with," he replied. 


| knew it had been John on the other end. 


It was him, wasn't it? That fucking piece of shit!" 

| stomped out of his office and back into my room. 

"What's wrong?" Stef asked, rubbing my back. 

"Him," | said, then fell asleep. 

| got up later and Stef was gone. Probably with a client. | got dressed in a black corset and leather pants. | had 
gained weight back and | was looking better. | still had a few bruises and some scars, but | was better. | pulled 
my hair into a tight ponytail and painted my lips red. 

| wasn't forbidden to go to the club, so | went. | talked with some of the guests, when suddenly a tall brunette 
caught my eye. Nikki Sixx was fucking Vince Neil on one of the public beds. | watched eagerly as Nikki thrust in 
and out of the blond. It was quite a sight to behold. 

Nikki exploded into Vince, who let out a loud shriek. He pulled out of Vince and planted a big kiss on the lead 
singer's lips. The whole club burst into applause, including me. The two got dressed and | sauntered over to 
them. 

"Can | get you two anything to drink?" | asked. 

"Holy shit! Emerald?" Nikki exclaimed, 

"The one and only," | replied, curving my lips into a smile. 

"Damn, it's been too damn long," Vince said. 

"lIl have a beer and this bitch right here will have tequila," Nikki said. 

"Be right back," | said. 

| turned to leave, but Vince grabbed my arm. 

"What the fuck happened to your back?" he asked, turning me around. 

| had forgotten that not all of those scars had healed and the corset showed them off. 

"You mean you haven't heard?" | asked. 


"We hoped it wasn't true,” Vince said. 


"Well, it is. And no | don't want to talk about it" 


"That's fine, pet. That fucking bastard John was ruined you for life," Nikki said. 


"Could you maybe not mention his name in my presence?” | asked. 


"No prob," Nikki replied 

"Thanks, and I'll be right back with your drinks." 

| got there drinks and almost dropped them on the floor when | saw who walked through the front door. 
"Oh, shit," Vince mumbled when he saw him too. 

John had walked into the club with this fake titted blond on his arm. She was wearing a pink collar that was 
identical to the one | used to have. Despite Nikki's protest, | went over to greet him. | told Stef that | would 
handle this one. 

"Welcome to Velvet, sir. How may | assist you this evening?" | asked. 

| fought every urge to kick him in the balls. It was his fault that | ended up in the hands of Bas. Tony had at 
least begged for my forgiveness when he realized that he had made the mistake of selling me to Bas. John 
cocked his head and smiled. 

"Wow, Emerald, | haven't seen you in ages," he said. 

| wanted to rip his face off. 

"Yeah, well your loss," | said. 

He narrowed his eyes. 

| trained you better than that," he said. 

| scoffed. | could feel both Nikki and Tony standing behind me. The whole damn club was tense. 

"Pet, have you forgotten your manners? Masters are to be shown respect," John scolded. 

"Some fucking master you are. You don't even deserve my time,” | spat. 

"What the hell has gotten into you? And where is you collar?" he asked. 

"Maybe you should fucking ask Sebastian Bachl! He took it from me, right before he knocked my unconscious. 


Then he starved me and kept me in a cage. Then he whipped me till | bled, then proceeded to rape me. But you 
wanna know the best part? Huh? You're gonna love it. He kicked the shit out of me until | lost my baby!" | 


screamed as | lunged for John 


| tore at him with my fingernails. Nikki pulled me off him and drug me away. 


"| fucking hate youl" | screamed over and over and over as Nikki took me back to my room. 
‘Damn, you're a hell cat!" Nikki said, tossing me onto the bed 

| let out a frustrated scream. Under my long fingernails was some skin. | chuckled evilly. Nikki looked at me. 
"You got him good though. Right on his pretty face," Nikki laughed. 

| don't know what happened with John and | didnt care anymore. | had gotten my revenge on him. He could rot 
in hell now for all | cared. Tony told me not to go down to the club for awhile, cause John was still a frequent 


guest. | told him not worry about it. Little did | know that a witness to my fit would end up changing my life 


forever. 


New Addition 


New Addition 

Dedicated to Kri and Christy. And Stef, my sexy little bitch 

Summary: There's a new addition to the slave staff at Velvet. More sex in this one, for my Stef. 
He was kissing my neck with those sexy lips of his. 

"Stop," | giggled. 

‘I'm the master, | don't have to stop," he said. 

‘Im trying to write a letter to my mother. | don't want your nasty slobber all over it," | said. 
"My nasty slobber!" he exclaimed. 

He scooped me off the chair. 

"You're in for it now, pet," he growled. 

He puts me on the couch and starts to tickle me. | hate it. I'm a very ticklish person 

Oh, stop, please, stop," | laugh, trying to push him off. 

He stopped tickling then gave me a kiss. His tongue pokes into my mouth and | moan. 

"You know | love you right?" he asked. 

"Yes," | said, wrapping my arms around him. 


He pulled me into his lap. His hand traveled up my skirt, those long fingers teasing my thigh. | spread my legs a 
little and he teases the crotch of my panties. 


"You're wearing knickers for a change," he said in a low voice. 
| laughed. 
"Will you fuck me sir?" | asked, giving him my best pout. 


"Well, since you asked so nicely." 


He placed me on the couch and began to knead my breasts. His lips found my nipples. 
"No, no, no," | said, sitting up in the bed 


"What's wrong?" Stef asked, coming over to my bed. 

‘| was dreaming about him again," | replied, pulling my knees to my chest. 
Stef rubbed my back, her soft brown hair brazes my skin. | cry softly. 
"Oh, baby, don't cry," Stef said, drawing me close. 

"It just hurts remembering him." 

Stef just stroked my hair. She pulled the covers down 

"Crawl back under, baby. I'll sleep with you and no more nightmares." 


| laughed and crawled back under. Stef's body is warm against mine. | feel safe around her. She always makes 
me feel better. I'm glad l'm back. 


| rubbed my eyes and sat up in my bed. 

"Morning, sleepy head," Stef said with a smile. 

"Morning," | replied. 

"Hurry and get dressed. Tony has a new slave that he wants us to met," she said. 

| throw on some jeans and a white corset, that Amy had sent me. She had come and visited me a few times. | 
walked with Stef to Tony's office. Mmm, Stef's ass looks delicious in those tight leather pants. We walked into 
his office. 

‘lm glad you're here," Tony said. 


He motioned for a long black haired boy to come over. 


"This is Gerard. He was just sold to the club. | was hoping you two could make feel at home. I'd like him to be 
able to stay in your room, if that's alright?" 


| looked into the young man's blue eyes and felt something deep inside me. 


"Its fine. We don't mine at all," | said. 


Stef looked at me. 

"Stef, is that okay?" 

‘It's fine. Come on, Gerard, we'll get you settled in," Stef said. 

"Thanks," he said. 

Mmmm, his voice was like dripping honey. He followed us to the room. 

‘Its not much, but its pretty private and we have our own bathroom," Stef said. 
"IFs fine," he said, smiling. 

God, | wanted to fuck him. | had never felt this aggressive before. 

"Where are you from?" | asked. 

"New Jersey, how about you?" he replied. 

Stef took this as her cue to exit and went to the club. 

"California" 

"Well, you don't look like a surfer girl. More like a goth girl, | like it" 

"Thanks." 

"You're beautiful," he said, after about five minutes of uncomfortable silence. 
"So are you," | replied, my heart beating faster. 

| wanted this boy. 

"Can | touch you?" he asked. 

"I'm not a mistress. You don't have to ask," | said. 


He blushed a little. Those rosy cheeks against that pale skin. God, he was killing me and he didn't even know it. 


He came over to me and pulled me against him. His soft lips connected with mine. 


| wrapped my arms around his waist. Gerard led me over to the bed. 


"You're a goddess," he whispered. 

His slender fingers undid the laces of my corset, then went to undo the hooks in the front. His hands groped 
my breasts and his thumbs traced my nipples. He had already stuck a hand down my jeans and was rubbing 
my pussy. He unbuttoned them and slid them off. Then he played with the waistband on my Hello Kitty thong 
before pulling them off as well. 

"On your back," he commanded. 

Only for him would | obey. | would let him slice me in half if he wanted to. He covered my body in soft, teasing 
kisses. His lips reached my shaved pussy, and his tongue teased my opening. | shuddered and moaned. He would 


make an excellent master; | should tell Tony that: 


His warm tongue was now inside my folds, searching for my clit. He found the pink bud and began to circle it 
with his tongue. My red nails were digging into the covers and Í was gasping and moaning. 


"Oh, God," | moaned, as he brought me to a climax. 

He licked my juices away. 

"You even taste like a goddess," he said. 

~~~~A Few Weeks Later~~~~ 

Gerard had two of his fingers slowly inserting their way up my pussy. | whimpered. 
"Mmm, baby’s all nice and tight," he said, teasing my ear with his tongue. 


He began to finger fuck me. In and out, in and out, in and out, until | came all over his hand. He clicked his 


tongue in a scolding manner. 

"You came before you were told to," he scolded. 
"l'm sorry. | couldn't help it," | panted. 

"Now daddy's gonna have to spank you," he said. 


Gerard pulled me over his lap, one of his soft hand caressing my bare backside. My pussy was still wet and it 
ached a litte. It felt good. The first couple of spanks were soft and teasing. Gerard was the master of teasing. 


He began to spark me harder. 


"Baby has to do what she's told," he scolded, puncuating each word with a hard spank. 

‘I'm sorry, daddy," | said. 

"Daddy knows you are. But daddy also knows how much you like to be spanked, you naughty girl" 

| almost came again when he said that, but | bit my lip and controlled it. Gerard finished spanking me and 
squeezed my red backside. He took me off his lap and kissed me. He laid me back on the bed and kissed my 
hair. 


"You're helping me feel again," | said. 


‘lm glad, baby. Bas deserves to have his balls cut off for what he did to you. You're an excellent sub. John's a 


fucking idiot," he said, caressing my soft skin. 
| moved my body closer to his. 
I'm glad you were sold here." 


"Me too, Em, me too." 


Discover 


Discover 
Dedicated to my girls. 


Summary: Gerard thinks it's time for Emerald to offer her services once again. She doesn’t think she can. That 


is until he come along. 


| laid in my bed, reading a book, with Gerard's head propped up in my lap. His black silky hair felt good against 
my bare legs. 


"Em, | think you should work the club tomorrow night," Gerard said, his fingers grazing my arm. 

"| don't know, Gerard," | sighed, sitting my book down 

Gerard was in training to be a master. Tony said | had good intuition | ran my fingers through his hair. 
"Em, | wouldn't suggest it if | didn't think you were ready," he said, sitting up. 


"I know you wouldn't. Its just that you and Stef are the only people | feel safe around. Its hard for me to gain 
trust after what happened," | said. 


Gerard gathered me into his arms. 


"I know, baby, | know. But | think you're ready for it. Would you like to at least try?" he asked, stroking my 


hair. 

"Alright, for you." 

Gerard smiled and kissed me. 

"Now, let's get you to bed," Gerard said. 


| rolled my eyes, but snuggled under the covers. Gerard kissed my forehead and turned the lights out. The 


next morning | woke up and my stomach was all in knots. 
"You'll do fine, baby," Gerard said, rubbing my back 
"What if | fuck up?" | asked. 


"You won't. | helped Tony pick out a master for you. His good and he'll treat you fine.” 


| bit my lip and nodded my head. 
"That's my girl. Now let's look at your outfit" 


| was wearing a blood red corset, that Gerard had given me, and a red velvet skirt and knee length black 


leather boots. 

"Perfect, but your missing something. Just a minute," he said. 

Gerard came back with a red velvet box. My eyes widened at the sight of it. | knew what the box contained. 
"Gerard, you didn't," | said. 

| most certainly did” 


He opened the box. Inside was a red velvet collar decorated with diamonds. | lifted my hair and he put the 


collar on me. 

"| love it," | said and threw my arms around him. 

"Im glad. You've earned it. Now go or you're going to be late for the appointment,” he said. 
"| can be a few seconds late it won't matter," | said, nibbling on his neck 

‘| can't believe my ears. You didn't not just say that," he exclaimed. 


| giggled and whispered something extremely naughty into his ear. He turned me around and firmly smacked my 


rear. 
"Later. Now go to your appointment or | won't even do the first part of what you mentioned," he said. 


| gave him a grin and went into the club. My master was going to be in room 210. | knew that room didn't have 


some of the more severe toys, so | would be okay. | knocked on the door and the person inside said, 

"Come in" 

| recognized that voice. | walked into the room, shutting the door behind me. | was greeted by a pair of warm 
chocolate eyes. | knew | recognized that voice. But | had no idea that he was into this scene. Well, | figured 


maybe two of the others in the end would be, but not him. 


"You're beautiful," he said. 


"Thank you, sir," | replied. 

"John is a stupid bastard for casting you aside. But his heart always belonged to Colin," he said 

"| know, sir. He is a bastard," | said. 

He laughed. It was a warm laugh. 

"Sense of humor, | like that. Gerard mentioned you to me awhile ago. He told me what happened with Bas. l'm 
sorry, no slave should ever have to suffer through that. He thinks | could help you. You see, both Gerard and 
Tony wish for you to become a mistress," he said. 

"| couldn't, sir, l'm not even ready to be a slave again. | don't think | could.” 

He pressed a finger against my crimson lips. 

"You can, Emerald. That's why l'm hear. | can help you gain control. It's what you want, is it not?" he asked. 

| shook my head. 

"No, I've always been a sub, sir." 

"Stop, calling me sir. We're equal. You're right, Emerald, you aren't ready to be a slave again" 


| looked at him, not quite understanding him. 


"You're meant to be a dominate. Bas broke any submissive qualities you had in you. You no longer want to be 


controlled, but be in control,” he said. 
| was quiet. Maybe he was right 

"Emerald, am | right?" 

"Yes. About everything, | can't be a slave anymore, | can't trust," | said 

"| know. If you'll let me, I'll train you to be dominate. You'll have to leave the club for awhile though," he said 
"That's okay. | want to learn" 

"Good, let me go arrange things with Tony," he said 


| went back to my room and threw my arms around Gerard. 


"Thank you," | said. 

"You're welcome, baby," he replied, kissing my hair. 
"He's going to take me to his place and train me," | said. 
"I know, l'm going to miss you," he said. 

I'm going to miss you too." 


We kissed, then Stef came running into the room. | broke away from Gerard and she flung herself into my 
arms. She gave me such a tight hug that | thought she was going to cut all my oxygen off. 


‘lm going to miss you," she said, kissing me. 

lm going to miss you too, baby," | replied, stroking her chocolate hair. 

Gerard embraced both of us. Then Tony came in the room. 

"Aw, fuck. | just walked in on a fucking after school special," he said, with my new trainer beside him. 
"Take care of Stef for me," | said to Gerard. 

"| will,” he said. 


| broke away from both of them and went over to my new savior. Gerard had his arm draped around Stef's 


shoulders 
"Thank you," | said to Tony. 

"Hey, no problem. ve been good friends with Joel for years. | knew he could help you," he said, giving me a hug. 
"He already has’ 

Joel took me by the hand and led me out of the club. 

"You're my savior, do you know that?" | said 

"| just try my best" he smiled 


| had enjoyed my run as a submissive, but now it was time for me to move on. Joel, Tony, and Gerard all 


realized that. | just hoped | was a better dominate than John and Bas. 


A Little Inspiration 

A Little Inspiration 

Dedicated to Kri, Christy and Stef 

Summary: Emerald is having trouble getting into the domme mode. Joel thinks she needs a little inspiration for 
an extremely dominate person, who she just so happens to admire. Special surprise guest, | know Christy wil 


understand itll 


| sat on the deck of Joel's house in Baltimore. It was hard to break my submissive habits. | wanted to be a 
dominate, | really did. Joel was a patient person and tried his best. 


"You okay?" he asked. 

"Yeah, I'm fine. Just thinking," | asked. 

At least he had gotten my to stop saying sir. 

"You're gonna be mistress. | promise," he said. 

"| know." 

"All you need is a little inspiration” 

| gave him a smile. He squeezed my shoulders. 

"Come on inside and we'll eat," he suggested. 

“Sounds good, I"m starving." 

| followed Joel inside. 

"Why don't you relax and listen to some music?" he said. 
"You sure? | could help you fix some food," | replied. 
"Just relax. I'm a grown man and | can fix something to eat by myself," he said. 
| smirked. 


"So frozen pizza again?" | asked. 


"Yeah," he replied sheepishly. 


| laughed and turned on Joel's stereo and searched the stations. | familiar song caught my ears and | went to 


sit on the couch. Joel was busy in the kitchen and | started to sing along with the song. 

"She's my little whiskey girl, she's my little whiskey girl. My ragged on the edges girl, but | like them rough." 
Joel walked into the living room and handed me a glass of water. 

"| didn't know you liked country music," he said, sitting down next to me. 


‘lm not the biggest fan, | like some. But Toby Keith is my one of my favorites. | love all of his stuff. I'll even 
admit that | find him attracitve," | said. 


Joel smiled. 

| think you should go check on the pizza. It might be burning," | said. 

"Shit!" Joel exclaimed and ran into the kitchen. 

~~~~Three Weeks Later~~~ 

| was sitting on the couch, flipping through a magazine. The doorbell rang and | sat the magazine down to 
answer it. Joel came bounding down the stairs, just as | opened the door. | caught a mischievious glint in his 
eyes as | opened the door. l'm not sure what it was all about. | turned around to face our guest. 

"Holy shit," | said, then proceeded to stare like an idiot at him. 

Both Joel and the man laughed. Joel gently pushed me to the side. 


"You'll have to excuse her, she's in a bit of shock," Joel said, letting our guest in. 


"No problem. That sometimes happens when | meet women. She's a pretty thing," he said in that sexy drawl of 
his. 


"Thanks," | stammered out. 
"Nice voice too. Where you from sweetheart?" he asked. 


"California, well, actually | was born in London and lived there till | was about twelve, then my family moved to 


California. I've been around a lot of different dialects so | guess my accent is a little unique," | said. 


He smiled. He had some really white teeth. 

"Would you like anything to drink?" | asked. 

"No thanks, sweetheart. Rule number one, you're not here to serve anyone. You're to be served," he said. 
| blushed slightly. Damn my submissive side. He noticed me blush. 

"Don't be ashamed. Masters should never be ashamed or embarrassed." 
"I know, it's just hard to...” 

He pressed a finger against my mouth. 

"Never apologize." 

| nodded my head. 

"How long were you a slave?" he asked. 

"About three years," | said. 

"How old are you?" he asked. 

"Twenty-five," | said. 

"You don't want to be a slave forever, do you?" he asked. 


'| did. That was the plane, | mean | enjoyed it. Then John screwed me over and Bas just broke me. | want to be 


the one in control now," | said. 

He smiled and nodded his head. 

"Well, then | guess Joel hear chose the right person to help you gain control," he laughed. 
| smiled. 


"l'm gonna go upstairs. You come up when your ready. Then I'll help unleash the dominatrix side of you," he 


said. 
He went upstairs and turned to Joel. 


"You sneaky bastard," | said. 


"Hey, | said all you need was a little inspiration It hit me when you were listening to the radio," he replied. 
"| didn't know you liked country music," | teased. 


"The S€M scene brings people of all different genres together. Toby and | are good friends, believe it or not. So 
go upstairs and get that control,” he said. 


| stuck my tongue out at him and ran up the stairs. My hand shook as | twisted the doorknob that lead to my 


room. 
"That didn't take you long," Toby said. 

"| don't like to keep people waiting," | said with a smirk 

"You're going to be a perfect mistress," he said. 

"Thank you." 

‘Now, I'm not here to be your slave. | don't have a submissive bone in my body. 
"No shit." 

He smirked. 


"| would have loved to have gotten my hands on you when you were a slave. | could've had so much fun with 


you," he said. 
‘| was one of the most sought after under John's slaves," | said. 


"I bet you were. Anyway, back to the point. I'm not going to be your slave, but I'm willing to give up some 


control. As long as you follow my pointers, alright?" 

"Alright." 

‘lm sure Joel has given you the basic. Never abuse a slave, set up safe words, stuff like that.” 
| nodded my head. 

"Good. Now lets get started. Come over here sweetheart" 


| walked over to him. He smelled good. 


"You wanna fuck?" he growled. 
| took his lead and went along with it. | could be a domme if | wanted. 
"Yes, | want you to fuck me," | said, digging my nails into his back. 


He growled again and started kissing my neck He sucked on the tender skin and | could feel it bruise. | pushed 
him away. 


"None of that. | dort want my skin marked" | said 

"See? You're getting the hand of it," he said 

"Well, | am learning from one of the best 

"Thanks, darling. Now take of your dress. | want to see that fantastic body of yours," he said. 
"You take the dress off" 


He reached behind him and unzipped the black dress. He slipped the straps off my shoulders and the dress fell 


to the ground. His hands were rough. We found ourselves on the bed, his hands caressing my exposed ass. 
"You have soft skin," he said, his fingers hooked around the waistband of my thong. 
"I like to take care of myself," | replied. 


He slipped the thong off and tossed it aside. He rolled me onto my back and unbuttoned his shirt. | slipped off 
his belt. 


"You know, there was | time when | would have begged you to spank me with this," | said, tossing the thick 
leather aside. 


"My loss," he said. 

| smiled. His jeans were already off. 
"I'm want to be on top," | said. 
"Un-uh. Always command," he said. 
"tm going to be on top," | said. 


“That's more like it," he said, rolling on his back. 


The man had an enormous cock that would put Tommy Lee to shame. | slipped myself onto it. God, it just kept 
sinking into me. | thought | was going to split in half. 


"Fuck, you're huge," | gasped, rocking my hips. 
"Just one of my many claims to fame," he laughed, his hands rubbing my tits. 
"You're so fucking vain," | laughed. 


| began to moan as he brought me to a climax. He came and | shuddered into a climax. My juices flowed out of 


me. Damn, | would have to change those sheets. Toby pulled out of me and began to get dressed. 
"Oh, | don't think | can walk," | moaned, searching my drawers for some pajamas. 

"Sorry, darling. I'll carry ya downstairs if you want," he said. 

"Yes, that sounds good," | said, pulling my pajama pants on. 


Toby scooped me up into those strong arms of his and carried me downstairs. He took me into the living room 


and placed me on the couch next to Joel 

"Damn, Toby! She is going to be able to walk soon, isn't she?" he asked 

"Yeah, don't worry about that. It always happens the first time a woman ‘rides the bull," Toby said 

"Oh, haha," | scoffed 

"Oh yeah, before | forget. | have something to give you," Toby said, fishing something out of his coat pocket 


He pulled a ring box out his pocket and opened it. | gave him my hand and he slipped it on my finger. | traced 


the raised word dominus with my finger. 

"Thank you," | said. 

"Hey, you earned it. Il see ya around, sweetheart," Toby said. 
Joel showed him out. 

"So, you ready to go back to the club?" he asked. 


"Yeah. Thanks, Joel." 


An Unexpected Event 


An Unexpected Event 
Dedicated to my girls! 


Summary: | don't want to give too much away, but something unexpected happens. Yeah, it's a little sappy, but 


bear with me. 

"You ready?" Joel asked as the limo pulled up to the club. 

"As ready as I'll ever be," | replied. 

| followed Joel into the club. | was wearing tight black leather pants and a black leather bustier. | was still 
wearing my red collar. Joel said it was okay, | didn't have to take if off until | was ready. We went into the club 
and | was happy to be back. 

Nikki Sixx was sitting at one of the tables with Vince, who had Christy on his lap. 

"Well looks who back," Nikki said. 


"Hey, Nikki," | said. 


"| can't believe you're a mistress. Let's just hope you and John never cross paths. Actually let's hope you do," 


Nikki laughed. 

"Fuck, John. Let's hope Bas has balls of steal when he crosses her path," Vince scoffed. 
Christy got up and gave me a hug. 

"You look hot," she said. 

"Thanks. So do you," | replied, 


It felt so good to be back. Tony came out of nowhere and gave me the biggest hug ever. Tony pretened to be 
this gruff hard ass, but he was such a teddy bear. 


"Mistress Emerald, welcome back!" he yelled, sitting me down 
"Thanks, Tony," | said, catching my breath. 


"Joel, you are the fucking best," Tony said, planting a big kiss on Joel's lips. 


"I try to be. I've got a plane to catch. Good luck, Em. I'll see you soon," he said. 


"See ya Thanks again," | replied, giving him a hug. 
"Where's Gerard?" | asked. 


"He's with a client. He became a really popular master while you were gone," Tony said. 
"That's good," | said, while deep down | hated it. 


| loved Gerard and | didn't want him to be with other people. But he was a master now and | was in the 


buisness and | should be more understanding. 

"Emmiell" Stef yelled, giving me a great big hug. 

"Hey there, sexy," | purred, stroking her dark hair. 

She nuzzled my neck. 

"You're a mistress now. How about showing me your new skills?" she asked teasingly. 
"That's a good idea" 


| grabbed Stef by the hand and muttered a good bye. | pushed Gerard out of my mind for a second. Stef was 
delicious and | wanted to play. | heard Nikki mutter behind me, 


"| wish | could watch." 

| giggled and dragged Stef to our room. She was wearing those damn leather pants that drove me crazy and 
those round tits of hers were pracitcally spilling out of the red leather top. She gave me a naughty grin as | 
pushed her onto the bed. | was kissing her neck, when | found a soft spot of skin | began to suck. Stef moaned 
as | bruised her skin. 

| pulled of her top and started to kiss her tits. | circled my tongue around her pink nipples. She gasped. | worked 
those leather pants down her legs. She wasn't wearing any panties and | teased her slick pink folds with my 
tongue. 

"God, please, eat me," she begged. 


"You don't give the orders around here," | said, teasing her with my tongue. 


She whimpered and thrust her hips forward. | pulled myself away from her. 


"Ah, ah, ah. Now you're going to be punished," | said. 


| looked around the room and stopped one of Gerard's paddles. It was round and made of black leather. | picked 
it up and smacked it against my palm. Stef jumped, but | knew she wanted it. 


"Please, miss, I'm sorry," she begged. 

"Nope, you know the rules. On your hands and knees," | command. 

Stef groaned, but obeyed. | ran my hand over the smooth mounds of flesh. 

Its a shame to have to spank that beautiful ass of yours," | purred, raising the paddled in the air. 


Stef let out a small yelp at the first smack It made a nice round pink mark on her left cheek. | began to spank 
her fast and firm. Not too hard. 


"Ohhh," Stef moaned. 

Her pussy was dripping all over the place. Mmm, | loved that little slut. Toby would be so proud of me. | made 
her backside a uniform shade of light red, then stopped. | glanced around the room again and smiled when | 
found what | wanted. | picked up Stef's red dildoe. 

Stef let out a delightful squeal as | jammed the dildoe up her dripping cunt. | began to fuck her with. | used 
powerful thrusts, like a man would. | brought her to a climax and tossed the soiled play thing aside. | patted 
her behind and teased her opening with a couple of fingers. 


"Oh, miss, that was so good," she moaned. 


The faint sound of clapping and footsteps. Both of us turned around. | smiled and ran into Gerard's arms. | 


squeezed him tightly. 

"Careful, Em, | think you're cutting of my air," he choked. 

"Sorry," | giggled, then let him go. 

"Stef, could you give us some privacy?" he asked, 

Stef got dressed, then left. She had an appointment to get too. Gerard was already nuzzling my neck. 
"| missed you," | said. 


| missed you too," he replied, bringing his lips to mine. 


His fingers hooked around the collar and took it off. 


"You don't needs this anymore," he said. 


"Thank you." 

‘| have something much better for you to wear," he said. 
"Really? Can | have it?" | asked. 

"Later tonight,” he replied. 

| pouted. 

"None of that or I'll make you wait a week." 

"I'm a mistress. You can't tell me what to do," | said. 

"Wanna bet?" 

He began to tickle me and | fell onto the bed laughing. 

"Stop, please, oh god," | laughed, gasping for air. 

"See? | still have power over you," Gerard teased. 

He stopped tickling me. 

‘| have another appointment, baby. I'm sorry | have to leave you," he said. 
‘It's okay. | understand" 

He gave me a deep kiss before leaving. | was sad to see him go. 
~~-Later that Night~~~ 


| was wearing my black velvet gown with a blood red corset at the top. Tony, Nikki, Vince, Christy, Stef, Joel, 


Amy and Trent were waiting with me at one of the private party rooms in Velvet. 
"Are you sure none of you guys know what this is about?" | asked for about the millionth time. 
"Not a clue. So stop asking us," Amy said. 


Nikki had an evil glint in his eye. | knew that they knew. Gerard came in looking to die for in a crushed black 


velvet suit with a blood red shirt underneath. His long black hair shone and he was wearing black eyeliner. 
"Thank you all for coming," he said. 


They all nodded. | turned aroudn to face Gerard, who all of a sudden dropped to his knee. Oh, God was he going 


to ask me to.. 

"Will you marry me?" he asked, opening a black box that held the most gorgeous diamond ring ever invented. 
"Yes," | whispered. 

He smiled and slipped the ring onto my finger. Everyone was clapping. The big softies. Gerard gave me a kiss. 
"You guys can have the wedding here!" Tony exclaimed. 

"You are suck a fag," Joel replied. 

Tony playfullly punched him in the arm. 

| think | have too many rings," | laughed. 

Gerard pulled the slave one off my hand. 

"You're never going to be anyone else's slave, cept mine when | need you to be," he said. 


| gazed deep into those sapphire pools and smiled. 


Pointless Smut 


Pointless Smut 
Dedicated to Kri, Chrisy, Stef and Brittany. 


Summary: Lots of pwp and role play in this chapter folks. I've been neglecting it too much. Sorry it's not very 


long, but the next chapter is going to blow your mine. Emerald will get revenge. 


| have a question for you guys, What exactly defines a rock group? | know its not the fact that they play 


their own instruments!! 

| slowly pushed the window open and crept inside. | tried my best to be as quiet as a mouse. | twisted the 
doorknob and walked into the room. Good, he was sleeping. | went to my business and opened up a jewlery box. 
Such pretty jewels. 

All of a sudden a felt a strong arm grab mine and pin it behind my back. 

"Hold it right there," he said. 

| struggled against him, trying to get free. His grip was too strong. 

"Please, let me go. I'll leave quietly," | begged. 


"Not a chance. | know bad girls like you don't keep their word” 


With that said he dragged me over to the bed. The room was still dark and | couldn't see very well. | 
whimpered as he put my hands above my head and felt the cold steel hook around my wrists. 


"Please," | begged. 

"Un-uh. Bad girls who try to steal have to be taught a lesson," he growled. 

His soft hair brushed against my face. He tugged my shirt up and maybe a tsking noise with his tongue. 
"You are such a slut, not wearing a bra," he said, pinching one of my nipples. 

Ow," | yelped. 

"Yeah right, | know you like it," he whispered in my ear, teasing my lobe with his tongue. 


| whimpered again. He tugged my pants off, then spread my legs. He rubbed his nose against my crotch. 


"Already wet | see." 

He pulled my pink panties off. He wiggled a finger up my pussy and | moaned. 

"Mmm, so tight. | would think a slut like you would get fucked more often," he said. 

‘lm not a slut," | protested. 

He scoffed. 

"| bet a bad little slut like you likes to get her ass spanked. Am | right?" 

| shook my head. He slid another finger up there. 

"Ah!" | exclaimed. 

"Liar. Beg me to punish you for being a bad slut," he said, slowly moving his fingers in and out. 

| whimpered again. The pads of his fingers found my clit. He was killing me. 

"If you don't tell me, I'll start to bring you to a climax, then stop," he warned. 

| didn't want that. 

"Please, spank me like the bad slut | am," | begged. 

"That's a girl." 

He slid his fingers out of me and rolled me onto my back. His hand grasped the back of my head and pulled me 
into kneeling position. | felt a round leather object touch my cool skin Then | felt the sting. | bit my lip from 
the sheer satisfaction of the pain 

"| knew you would like it, you dirty little slut," he sneered 


He spanked me until my ass was on fire and my pussy was dripping wet. He tossed the paddle aside and ran his 
soft cool hands against my flushed backside. 


‘lm gonna fuck you so hard, slut” 
It was so uncomfortable wearing those handcuffs. 


"Can you please take those cuffs off?" | whined. 


He sharply smacked my backside. 

"No." 

| heard him unzip his pants. 

"You're so dirty, baby. Already got me nice and hard," he said. 


He plunged his cock into my wet pussy. Sliding in and out, in and out. His fingers twisted my long hair. His hips 


slapped against mine. 

"Oh, god," | moaned as he brought me to a climax. 
"Yeah. You like it don't you, slut?" he panted 

"God, yes!" | screamed as | came. 

His warm seed spilled into me. He pulled out of me and collapsed on to the bed. He stroked my head. 
"Fuck, Em. That was hot,” he said. 

"Thanks. Next time you can me tied up and rape," | said. 
He laughed. 

"| don't think so," he said. 

"Gerard?" | asked. 

"Yeah, baby," he asked, patting my bottom. 

"Can you take the cuffs off?" | asked. 

He laughed, then unhooked the cuffs. 

"Sorry about that, Em," he said, pulling me to him. 

"IFs ok," | said, tossing my shirt aside. 


| snuggled up against him and we both fell asleep. 


Three Cheers for Sweet Revenge 


Three Cheers for Sweet Revenge 
Dedicated to the girls. 

Summary: Emerald gets her revenge on John 

| hope everyone has a great Christmas Eve and a great Christmas. 


| was sitting in the club sipping on a Martini. Nikki was yelling his lungs out at Vince. Just a few moments ago 
Nikki had caught Vince getting pretty hot and heavy with Bret. | rolled my eyes and sat my drink down. 


"Hey, Nikki, chill the fuck out. Take it to one of the private rooms," | said. 
| swear to God | thought that he was going to slap me in the face. 
"Let's go," he growled, dragging Vince away. 


| did not want to be in that room when shit went down. | returned to the bar. Stef came running up to me and 


had this excited look on her face. 

"What?" | asked. 

"You'll never guess who's here," she said. 

"Who?" | asked. 

"John and Simon," she said. 

"No fucking shit." 

| spotted John and Simon sitting on one of the velvet couches. Simon and John had known each other since they 
were teenagers. John had told me once that Simon was the reason he became a master. Simon was a control 
freak, but there were times when he needed someone else to have that control. John was extremely jealous 
when it came to Simon. It's like the way Nikki was with Vince. 

"Go distract, John. I'm going to try to get Simon," | said. 


"No prob," Stef said. 


She walked over to John and straddled his lap. She began to whisper in his ear. A few seconds later, she had 


his complete attention Simon became bored and spotted me at the bar. He walked over with a naughty grin on 


his face. 

"How are you, luv?" he asked. 

"Just fine. It seems like your date has found himself a new playmate," | said, sipping my drink. 

"He gets that way. Tends to lose interest real fast though. How about you and | have some fun?" 

"Sounds good." 

| gave Stef a wink as | dragged Simon into my favorite room. Stef knew which room | worked in and she knew 
the rest of the plan She had come up with it when Bas had brought me back to the club. Our plan for getting 
back at Bas was just to cut his dick off. Luckily for him he was banned from the club. 

| took Simon's black suit jacket off and began to kiss him. 

"Undress," | said, pulling away from him. 

He obeyed me. He still had a fantastic body for being forty-six. He had a nicely sized cock as well 

"Crawl to me," | said. 

"God, you're kinky, miss," he said, crawling over to me. 

"Good puppy," | purred, stroking his head. 

He kissed my leather boots. 


"Take off my skirt." 


He slipped my red velvet skirt off. | wasn't wearing any panties. | had kind of forgotten. Gerard had been 
distracting me while | was getting dress. | had one of the shortest attention spans ever. 


"Eat me out, pet," | said. 

| laid myself down on the floor. His tongue teased my opening. | was shaking. 
"Stop the damn teasing and get to it," | commanded. 

Simon growled before plunging his tongue into me. He nibbled on my clit. 


"Oh, god," | moaned. 


Just as Simon was bringing me to a climax, the door opened. 

‘I'm sorry, | thought this room was free," | heard Stef. 

| turned to look at both her and John. John pushed Stef aside. 

"What the fuck?" he said. 

Simon was a good boy and finished his job. | let out a loud sheirk as | came. 

"Simon, how could you?" John asked, hurt in his eyes. 

"Oh, come off it, Nigel. Em is one delicious treat," he laughed. 

"Emerald?" John asked. 

"Yep. What's wrong, John? You always did what you wanted" 

He had hurt in those deep brown eyes. | felt so good. 

"Simon, l'm going. Just do what you want," John muttered, leaving the club. 

Stef and | both burst into laughter. 

"What the hell was that all about?" Simon asked. 

"Just tell John that he got what he deserved," | said. 

"You're one fucked up bitch. Trying to destroy us," Simon said. 

| rolled my eyes. 

"Just go," | said. 

Simon got dressed and laughed. Stef walked over to me and helped me off the floor. 
"God, Em, the look on his face was priceless," she giggled, handing me my skirt. 

"| know! He's probably crying, the little pussy. He's always like that when it comes to Simon" 


Gerard came walking into the room. 


"I just saw John and Simon. Do you know what the hell happened?" he asked. 


"No idea," | said, straightening my skirt. 
"Yeah, right. Em, did you just fuck Simon?" he asked, crossing his arms. 


"No, I'd rather fuck a dog. Simon just wanted a tasty treat," | said 
Stef burst into giggles again Gerard just shook his head 

"Ive got an appointment. Try to behave yourself for the rest of day” 
| rolled my eyes and pulled Stef against me. 

‘Still taste good?" | asked, teasing her ear with my tongue. 

"Maybe you should find out" 


| slammed the door shut and pushed her onto the floor. | pulled those damn leather pants off. | swear she 


always wore those things around me. | slammed my tongue into her and licked away. 
"Oh, god, miss. That feels so good," she moaned. 


| circled her clit with my tongue. Her sweet juices flowed out of her pussy. She shuddered into a climax. | 


crawled up to her lips and kissed her. 


"Yep, you still taste delicious." 


White Lines 

White Lines 

Dedicated to all of my girls! | love you all 

Summary: Emerald gets her first taste of something dangerous 

Maybe it was those piercing green eyes. Or perhaps it was the fact that he had offered me a little piece of 


heaven. About three lines of it to be exact. Now those green eyes and white lines are the reasons why l'm 


sobbing in Gerard's arms. 

~~=Flashback~ ~~ 

| was sitting at the bar with Stef at Velvet. 

lm bored," Stef whined. 

"Then go find someone to play with," | said, rolling my eyes. 

"What's your problem?" she asked, placing her hands on her hips. 

"Stef, I'm waiting on someone. Why don't you try to seduce someone else with those leather pants?" 


Stef muttered a bitch under her breath and walked away. Where the hell was he? The bastard had said he 
would be here at seven sharp. It was almost seven thirty. | scanned the room one more time and smiled when 
| caught sight of those intoxicating green eyes. He walked over to me, his platinum blond hair styled with gel. 
"Finally," | said. 

"Em, calm down. | thought you weren't addicted to this stuff?" he asked with a sly grin. 

‘lm not! | just want some is all," | said, calming my voice down. 

We both knew that wasn't true. 

"Just come on and give me the coke," | said 


“Alright. Come with me and we'll do a few lines together," he said. 


| nodded my head and took him up to Stef's room. There were too many people in the club and it wasn't a good 


idea to use one of the rooms to do coke in. Stef would keep herself busy and no one else would come in there. 


| sat down on the bed and picked Stef's round mirror off her nightstand. He tossed my a small bag filled with 
white powder. 
| carefully made neat lines and handed him a small plastic tube. 


‘Ladies first," he said, giving me the tube back. 


| smiled and snorted a line. It didn't take long for the drug to take affect. He did a line and handed the tube 
back to me. | did another line and he finished it the other one. 


"Want more?" he asked. 

| nodded my heads. 

"How much more?" he asked. 

"| want at least another three lines, if not more," | replied. 

"You sure you want three more?" 

"Yes, dammit!" 

Damn, he irritated me sometimes. He made three more lines and | snorted them up in about five seconds. 
"More," | said. 

"Em, | don't think so. You're going to have heart attack or something,” he replied 

"Fuck, Nick! You're the one who got me addicted to this stuff. I'm paying you for it, so give me more," | yelled. 
"As you wish, princess.” 

He made four more lines and | took a breath. | leaned down to snort some and someone came into the room. 
"Em, what the fuck are you doing?" Gerard asked. 

| snorted up one line and turned to him. 

"What the fuck does it look like I'm doing?" | replied mockingly. 

"Get out," Gerard said to Nick. 


| grabbed Nick's arms as he got up to leave. 


"No, he's not leaving. Nick and | still have some coke to finish," | said. 
"Jesus fucking Christ, Emerald! You're so fucking stupid. Nick get out," he growled. 


Nick shook my grip off and gathered up the rest of the coke. He gave Gerard a sly grin as he left 
‘Give my regards to John," Gerard sneered. 

"Don't worry, Im sure he'll be happy to here about Em's little drug problem," Nick replied 

Nick let and Gerard turned back around to glare at me. | blinked at him. | was so fucking out of it. 
"What?!" | yelled 


"God, Em, | can't believe you would fall for one of John's tricks. Didn't you even recognize Nick?" he asked, 


crossing his arms. 

"No," | whispered, rubbing my temples. 

"Shit, Em. | just don't know what to say," he sighed. 

"Don't say anything," | said, leaning back on the bed. 

Gerard walked over to me and gently touched my thigh. | closed my eyes and pushed back my tears. 
"Em, you can cry. Baby, I'm here for you," he whispered. 

His silky black hair had fallen in front of his eyes. | could see the hurt | had caused in those sapphire pools. 
"Gee, l'm sorry," | whispered. 

"You don't have to apologize,” he said, rubbing his hand up and down my leg. 

| crawled into his lap and he held me. 

‘| really am sorry," | said. 

"It's okay, Em," he whispered into my ear. 

"Gee, | feel like shit," | said. 

"Well, baby, no offense or anything, but you look it" 


| laughed. 


"Make me feel better?" | asked, pouting. 
"That's what I'm here for," he said. 


| laid on the bed and he unzipped my jeans, then tugged them down my legs. He pulled my thong down and 


leaned down to kiss my pink slick lips. 

"You're always ready, aren't you?" he asked. 

"Just for you, Gee, just for you," | replied. 

Gerard slipped his black pants off and his black briefs. My husband loved black. | reached down and rubbed his 
cock. He groaned and | took my hand away. He teased my opening with the tip of his cock before plunging into 
me. | gasped and wrapped my legs around his waist. 

He rocked back and forth on top of me. My red nails dug into his back and | heard him hiss. His mouth found 
my neck and he began to suck | felt my skin bruise. He brought me to a climax and let out a loud moan. He 
came into me, then pulled out. | never had to fake with Gerard, the man kept me satisfied 

| kissed his black hair and cuddled against him. 

"Em?" he asked. 


"Yeah, baby?" | replied. 


If | ever catch you doing coke again, I'll fucking kill you." 


Twist 


Twist 

Dedicated to all of my girls! 

Summary: | don't want to give too much away. Only that the title sums it up. 

I'm back in college now, so it might be awhile before the next update. 

"My stomach hurts," | whined, pushing the covers off of me. 

‘I'm sorry, baby. Do you want some Tums or something?" Gerard asked, rubbing my stomach. 
| made a face and shook my head. 

"Its not going to help," | said. 

"It might" 

"No, it won't" 

Gerard sighed. He knew it did no good to argue with me when | wasn't feeling well. 

"Do you have to go to work?" | asked, still whining. 

"Baby, one of us has to be able to pay the damn mortgage on this house,” he laughed. 
| smiled a little. 

"How about | take off early?" he suggested. 

"Okay." 

He leaned in for a kiss and | supplied him with one. | rubbed his nose with mine also. 
Ill miss you," | said. 

"Likewise. Hope you feel better, babe," he said, before leaving for work. 


About five minutes after he left | threw up. Maybe this was the way my body was dealing with coke 
withdrawal. God, | was glad Gerard had gotten me off the stuff. | crawled back under my covers and fell asleep. 


| slept till about one in the afternoon, then went downstairs. | pulled a Coke out of the fridge. 

| walked into the living room and turned on the TV. There was nothing but soap operas on at this time of day. | 
sighed and sipped the Coke. Thirty minutes later | found myself with my head in the toilet again | moaned and 
went back to lay on the couch. Did me no good; | found myself vomiting three more times that day. Gerard 
came back around four. 

"Hey, baby are you feeling better?" he asked 

"Not really. | threw up like five times today," | said, resting my head in his lap. 

"Poor baby," he soothed, stroking my hair 

"| know," | whined. 

He smiled and kissed the top of my head. 

"Did you really throw up five times?" he asked 

"Yes, | don't exaggerate all the time," | replied 

He laughed 

"You should go see the doctor then | want to make sure that there's nothing wrong with you," he said 

"| hate the doctors’ 

"| know, babe, | know, but you should go. Just to make sure it's nothing serious," he said 

"But. 

"Hl go with you, Em. Kay?" 

"Yeah, okay" 


Gerard called his doctor and made me an appointment. He fixed me some food, since | hadn't felt like eating all 


day. | vomited like one more time. We were getting ready for bed and | studied myself in the mirror. 
"Does this shirt look a little tight on me?" | asked. 
Gerard looked at me. Girls, never ask a guy that question 


"No," he said. 


"I think it does." 

He didn't say anything, just got in bed. 

~~~ The Next Morning~~~ 

| sat in the doctor's room. 

"God, Gee, how long does it take to get a doctor back herel?" | exclaimed. 
"Calm down, Em. l'm really not in the mood to spank you," he said. 

"You wouldn't dare," | said 

| wouldn't, would |?" he asked, teasing. 

The doctor came back and asked me stupid questions. 

"So you've been vomiting during the morning hours?" he asked. 

"Usually in the morning, sometimes in the afternoon," | replied. 

"And you said you feel like you've gained weight?" he asked. 

"Yog" 

Gerard looked at me and raised an eyebrow. | looked back at him confused. He obviously knew something | didn't. 
"Are you breast also sore?" he asked. 

"Yeah." 

"Is she pregnant?" Gerard asked. 

"I think it's safe to say so, but I'm going to take a blood test," the doctor said. 
"Pregnant?" | whispered. 

Gerard squeezed my shoulders. 


"We're going to have a baby," he said, all smiling like a fool. 


"| guess this means | can't be a mistress anymore," | said. 


Gerard snorted. 


"Em, tell me you're not worrying about that?" he asked. 


"Its just that | liked doing it. | had to stop for awhile after the coke addiction. | was looking forward to getting 
started up again," | said. 


"Well, I'm sure you can take on some clients for the next few months." 
"Let's just wait for the blood test. | might not even be pregnant," | said. 


Well, | was. And believe me, | was in no way prepared for it. 


And a Baby makes three 


And a Baby makes three 
Dedicated to all my girls! | love you alll 


Summary: In this chapter, Emerald already had her baby with Gerard. And not to disappoint, there is sex in 
this chapter. 


Gerard was holding Olivia in his arms, while | was busy talking on the phone to Tony. Olivia's little head was 
resting on her daddy's shoulder, and he was gently rubbing her back. Her soft brown hair was tickling his face. 


"Tony, | cant come in for awhile. What the fuck are you bitching at me for?" | yelled. 
My harsh and loud tone made Olivia start to cry. 

"Shh, baby girl. | know, mommy has a bad mouth," Gerard said, glaring at me. 

| mouthed a sorry and went back to talking to Tony. 


"IIl take clients when | can! Jesus! Tony, you have two sons with Benji, you should understand why | can't come 


in" 

Gerard rolled his eyes and went back to soothing our daughter. | slammed the phone down and groaned. 

"He can be such a prick sometimes," | said. 

"You should really watch your mouth around the baby," Gerard said. 

"That sounds like something | should say to you." 

Gerard smiled. 

"| think she's asleep," he whispered. 

"Can | put her to bed?" 

"You don't have to ask, baby. Yeah, I'll be in a few." 

| took our three moth year old daughter from my husband and went upstairs. | placed my little angel in the 


crib and made sure the baby monitor was on. | gave my daughter a gentle kiss on the head and went into our 


bedroom. Gerard was already sitting on the bed with his black notebook in his lap. He was scribbling away 


furiously. 

"Writing a song?" | asked, pulling my black t-shirt off. 

"Yeah, I've had an idea in my head for a few days and decided to write it out," he said, smiling. 

"Can | read it?" 

"Later, when it's done." 

| slipped my jeans off and studied myself in the mirror. | was still a little pudgy from the birth. 

"Gee, do | look fat?" | whined. 

"No, baby girl, you look fantastic. You look good with a little weight on you," he said. 

| smiled. Wearing only a black silk thong decorated with a red bow on the front, | crawled up my husband's legs. 
| pulled the book out of his hands and tossed it aside. | started nibbling at his neck. Immediately, | felt him get 
hard. 

‘Mmm, baby girl, that feels good," he moaned. 

| bit down a little harder, drawing some blood. | heard Gerard growl. He loved being bit. | knew that cock of his 
was aching. | released my teeth from his neck and wiped away the blood from the corners of my mouth. | 
hopped off my husband, leaving him with a straining cock 

"Em, aren't you going to finish what you started?" he asked, panting. 

| shook my head and gave him a wicked grin. 

"Do it yourself," | said 

"Fuck, Em. You're in for it now," he said, getting off the bed. 

His erection had gone down a bit, but | could still see the bulge in his jeans. 

"Whatcha gonna do, Gee? Spank me?" | asked. 

With that evil grin of his, he grabbed me and pulled me over his lap. 


"No, please don't spank me. I'll be a good girl, | promise," | said sarcastically. 


Gerard laughed and sharply spanked my backside. | bit my lip and closed my eyes. For awhile the only sound 


you could hear in the room was Gerard's palm smacking my ass. He spanked me for a good twenty minutes. 
"Oh, Gee, I'm so wet," | moaned. 

"Are you now, baby girl?" he asked, stroking my red backside. 

"Yes, oh Gee, please take care of it," | moaned. 

"Take care of it yourself," he said evilly. 

| whimpered. 

"Please?" 

Gerard loved me to beg. 

"Alright" 

He took me off his lap. He laid me down on the bed and started kissing my neck. 

"Baby, don't ever tease me again," he said. 

He gently bit my neck | felt the skin break and my blood filled his mouth. After he finished sucking, he pulled 
my thong off. | helped him slip his jeans off. He left trails of kisses down my neck and chest. He circled each of 
my nipples with his tongue, then made his way down to my pussy. 

His candy tongue teased my opening and lips, before slipping in. He circled my clit and | dug my nails into the 
covers. He lapped away, bringing me to a shuddering orgasm. Gerard climbed on top of me and plunged into me. 


| whimpered and wrapped my arms and legs around him. 


His black hair had fallen in front of his face and my nails were now digging into his back. After we both came 


like there was no tomorrow, we laid in each other's arms. 
"| love you, Gee," | panted. 

"I love you too, baby girl," he replied, kissing my hair. 

We both heard Olivia crying through the monitor. 

"Il go," | said, pulling on my robe. 


| picked up our crying daughter and held her close. She had her daddy's eyes. | relaxed in the rocking chair and 
soon both of us had fallen asleep. 


Yes, Mistress 


Yes, Mistress 
Dedicated to all of my girls, but especially Christy who gave me this idea last night. 


Summary: Gerard does something bad with someone Emerald isn't fond of. He and his playmate have to be 


punished. 

| was sitting in Stef's room with Olivia on my lap. 

"She's so cute!" Stef squealed, shaking a stuffed rabbit at my daughter. 

Olivia giggled and reached for the animal. | smiled My thoughts started to drift. | hadn't seen Gerard in awhile. | 
wonder where he had gotten too. We had come to visit Stef and Tony, since | hadn't been out of the house in 
awhile. 

"Could you watch her for awhile?" | asked Stef. 

"No prob," she said, taking Olivia from me. 

| went downstairs to search for Gerard, when | ran into Nikki 

"Hey there, sexy mamal" he said, giving me a hug. 

"Hey, | haven't seen you in awhile," | said. 

"| know, it's been too long. How's the baby?" 

"Getting bigger by the moment" 

We chatted for awhile. 

"Have you seen Gerard around?" | asked. 


"No, | haven't seen Vince either." 


| said goodbye and went to search for Gerard. | spotted his black hair and narrowed my eyes. Then that bleach 
blonde caught my eye. | walked over to the couch and placed my hands on my hips. | cleared my throat. 


Gerard broke away from Vince and looked up at me guiltily. 


"Up now!" | yelled at him. 

Gerard quickly stood up. Nikki came storming over and yanked Vince out of the chair. 
"Come with me," | said to Gerard and had him follow me to an empty room. 

"Em, I'm sorry. | just acted on impulse," he said. 

"ll make you sorry," | sneered. 


It had been way too long since | had been in charge. | looked around at my choices and smiled as | chose the 


hot pink crop. | smacked it against my palm. 

"Do you want to be over my lap or not?" | asked. 

"Yes, mistress," Gerard said. 

"Good boy. Take of your clothes and get over my lap," | said, sitting on a bench. 

| watched Gerard undress. | loved his body. 

"Come on, pet," | said, patting my lap. 

Gerard bent himself over my lap. | ran my hands over his perfect little ass. | heard him moan. | raised the 
crop and harshly brought it down. | heard him hiss quietly in pain. His erection pressing against my leg made 
me think that he wasn't in pain. 

"| can't believe you cheated on me with Vince," | said smacking the crop down again 

| heard Gerard grunt and quickened my pace. His pale backside was now a fiery red. | could have punished him 
a lot more, but | didn't want to give him welts or bruise him. A good mistress knew how to punish without 
damaging. | ran a gentle hand over his burning posterior. 


‘lm sorry | had to do that," | said, stroking his hair. 


"I understand. | would have done the same thing if | had caught you with someone else,” he replied, shifting 


uncomfortably in my lap. 
"I know you would have. You can get up now, Gee. | want you to eat me out." 
Gerard climbed off of my lap. 


"My, aren't we forward?" he teased. 


He tugged his ripped jeans back on and got on his knees. He ran his hand under my shirt and over my still 
slightly swollen belly. Some weight still hadn't gone away. | closed my eyes as he took my leather skirt off and 
slipped the pink pleather thong off. Playfully, he ran a finger over my lips electing a moan from my mouth. 
He wasted no time in burying his tongue into my pussy. | wrapped my fingers around his black locks as he 
licked away at my clit. He sucked me into hardness and | felt myself start to cum. 

"lm fucking cuming!" | screamed as | let my juices flow. 

He lapped it all up and pulled out of me. 

"You taste good," he said, licking his lips. 


"I try. Now lets get our daughter and go home," | said, getting dress. 


Gerard pulled his shirt back on and we got Olivia and left. | knew Nikki was nowhere near done with Vince. | 


smirked. | for one knew how Nikki was. 


